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THE 

PREFACE 

I  T  O  T  H  E 

READER 


HIS  Play  was  Written  by  the  Au¬ 
thor  in  France  above  twelve  Years 
paftj  without  any  defign  of  becoming 
Publick,  but  only  as  an  Exercife  to  learn  to 
W  rite,  at  an  Age  when  many  are  but  begin¬ 
ning  to  Spell.  It  was  afterwards  accidentally 
communicated  to  fome  Perfons,  and  begg’d 
by  a  Friend,  who  propos’d  to  make  fome 
Advantage  by  it,  which  was  confented  to 
upon  Promile  that  the  Author  fhould  never 
be  nam’d.  Thus  it  remain  d  for  lome  Years 
other  Hands ,  till  at  laffc  the  Author  was 
mportun'd  to  own  it,  or  his  Friend  had  been 

A ,  2  '  difap- , 


.  .  The  Preface  to  the  Reader. 

difappointed.  Some  few  Alterations  were 
made  to  fuit  it  only  to  the  prefent  time  of 
A&ing ;  in  every  thing  elle  the  Play  is  the 
fame  as  at  firft,  even  to  the  Songs,  and  the  ] 
Epilogue  as  it  is  printed.  If.  his  Friend  has 
had  a  Third  Day  to  his  Satisfa&ion,  it  is  all 
the  end  that  the  Author  propos’d  to  himlelf : 
And  if  before  the  ordinary  Age  of  Manhood, 
he  fhali  be  allow’d  not  to  have  been  wholly 
Impotent,  it  is  all  the  Commendation  he  ex- 
peels.  Of  which  the  Reader  is  left  to  judge 
as  he  thinks  fit.  '  U 

■  f 


Prologue  to  the  S  HE-G  ALL  AN  TS* 

Spoke  by  Mr.  BETTERTON. 

AS  quiet  Monarchs  that  on  peaceful  Thrones 

In  Sports  and  Revels  long  had  Reign  d  like  Drones  : 

Roufing  at  length ,  re  feel  with  Guilt  and  Shame , 

That  not  One  Stroke  had  yet  been  giv  n  for  Fame  ; 

Wars  they  proclaim ,  and  to  redeem  the  paft, 

To  hold  Attempts  and  rugged  Labours  hafle . 

Our  Poet  fo  :  with  like  Concern  reviews 
The  Touthful  Follies  of  his  Love-fick  Mufe . 

To  Amorous  Toils ,  and  to  the  Silent  Grove  ; 

To  Beauty7 s  Snares ,  and  to  deceitful  Love, 

He  bids  Farewel :  His  Shield  and  Launce  prepares , 

And  mounts  the  Stage ,  to  bid  Immortal  Wars . 

Vice,  like  fome  Monfler,  fuff7 ring  none  fefcape , 

Has  feizd  the  Town ,  and  varies  fill  her  Shape . 

Here ,  like  a  Genera/  [he  firuts  in  State,. 

While  Crowds  in  Red  and  Blue  her  Orders  wait • 

There,  like  fome  penfive  Statefman ,  walks  Demure, 

And  [miles  and  huggs ,  to  make  Defruliion  fire* 

Now  under  high  Commodes  with  Looks  Ereti , 

Bar  effac'd  devours  in  gawdy  Colours  deck » 
j  Then  in  a  Vizard,  to  avoid  Grimace, 

Allows  all  Freedom  but  to  fee  the  Face . 

In  Pulpits  and  at  Bar,  (he  wears  a  Gowny 
|  In  Camps  a  Sword ,  in  Palaces  a  Crown . 

|  Refolv  d  to  Combat  with  this  Motly  Beall, , 

Our  Poet  comes  to  fir  ike  One  Stroke  at  leaff. 

His  Glafs  he  means,  not  for  this  Jilt  or  Beau,, 

|  Some  Features  of  you  all  he  hopes  to  [hew 
On  chofen  Heads  \.  nor  lets  the  Thunder  fall, 

|  But  fatter  s  his  Artillery  at  AIL 

Tet  to  the  Fair  he  fain  wou7d  Quarter  /how y 
j  His  tender  Heart  recoils  at  every  Blow . 

If  unawares  he  give  too  / mart  a  Stroker, 

He  means  but  to  Carr  elf,  and  not  Provoke , 
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erfons  Names. 


Mr.  Betterton,  Bellamour , 


Mr.  Hodgfon, 

Mr.  Thurman, 

Mr.  Underhill, 

Mr.  Bowen, 
Mr.  Dogget, 

Mr.  Bailie. 


Phi  label, 
Frederick , 


Formerly  contrafted  to  An¬ 
gelica,  to  be  marry’d  to 
Lucinda. 

In  Love  with  Lucinda. 

In  Love  with  Conftantia. 
Sir  Toby  Cufifle ,  A  Knight  a  Pimp. 

Falter,  ^  lTw0  eSre§ioUS  FoPs* 
Court  ak,  Brother  to  Conftantia. 

WOMEN. 


Mrs.  Barry,  Lady  Dorimen,  Aunt  to  Lucinda. 

Mrs.  Bracegirdle,  Angelica, 

Mrs.  Bootell,  Conftantia , 


tmM  tv  r  <r  r  v  v> 

{In  Love  with  Bellamour, 
Daughter  to  Sir  Toby . 


Mrs.  Bowman, 


Mrs.  Lee, 


Lucinda, 

Diana, 

Melijfa , 
Dorinda , 
Miranda , 

Blackett , 


In  Love  with  Frederick . 
In  Love  with  PhilabeL 

> Sifters  to  Frederick. 


*  Waiting. Woman  to 

*  Dortmen . 

Frenchman ,  that  drefles  Heads  for  Ladies. 
Women  that  fell  Indian  Ware. 

P^e  Servants  to  Dorimen . 

Dancers  and  Fidiers. 

Scene,  St.  J  A  M  E  Ss. 
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"  ACT  the  Firft. 
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V  ^  '  _  w  ; 

SCENE  I. 

Company  miking  to  and  fro  as  in  the  Mall. 

‘  ‘  v  '  v  ‘ r  •  *  v  ?  t  '  ?  *  4  .  ,  .•  7  i  -  4  V  ♦ 

r-  V''  ^  •  ; 

Angelica  and Conftantia in  Mans  Apparel, 

Ang.  re-  J  Ifgnifeyour  Inclinations  as  you  can , 

peating,  1  1  1  Tet  every  Womans  bufinefs  is  a  Man . 

Conf  Notwithftanding  the  Poet’s  Opinion,  I  declare  for 
my  part,  I  wou’d  have  feen  all  Mankind  at  the  Devil,  before 
I’de  have  taken  fb  much  pains  for  any  one  of  ’em. 

\  *  Ang.  Ah  Conftantia!  when  once  a  Woman  has  got  a  Man 
in  her  head— ~ — 

Conf.  She  never  leaves  till  (he  has  him - well,  I  fay  no 

more;  but  faith ’tis  hard  that  Menfhould  defert  at  this  rate, 
and  put  us  to  fuch  pains  to  bring  ’em  back  to  their  Colours. 

Ang.  An  old  Roman ,  as  I  have  read,  began  an  Oration  to 
this  purpofe  :  If  we  could  break  off  all  Communication 
with  Women,  we  fhou’d  be  freed  from  many  Troubles  Now, 
I  lay,  if  we  Women  wou’d  renounce  Mankind,  we  fhou’d 
avoid  many  Evils,  and  be  reveng’d  for  the  part  ;  for  what 
cou’d  they  do  without  us  ? 

Conf.  Not  fo  fafl  neither  — Rather  what  cou’d  we  do 
without  them  ? 

R  ~  Ang . 


J 
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C  *  ) 

Ang.  It  might  be  fbmewhat  uneafy,  I  confefs,  but  they 

wou’d  have  the  worft  oi  t. 

Conf  Not  fo  much  as  you  may  imagine,  for  they  have  a 
thoufand  other  Diverfions  :  Nor,  wou’d  Love  it  felf  be  alto-  ' 
gether  excluded  ;  for  in  this  wicked  Age,  a  young,  fpruce,  j  J 

handfom  Fellow,  is  become  a  Rival  for  a  fine  Woman.  And  j  1 

I’le  pawn  my  Breeches,  and  all  that  belongs  to ’em,  if  in  this 
Drefs  we  are  not  as  much  courted  by  the  Men  themfelves,  as  1 
when  we  appear’d  to  be  Women.  t 

Ang.  Fy,  Conjlmtia ,  thy  Breeches  have  made  thee  ftrangely  I 
extravagant.  '  t 

Conf.  Why  don’t  you  fee  as  we  walk  along,  how  they  flop  j  I 

and  look  back— Demme’  Jack,  fays  one,  a  pretty  young  Fel-  j  I 

low — By  Jove  as  good  as  a  Wench— And  then  a  Lady  with  j  ' 

a  languifhing  Caft,  ogles  over  her  fhoulder,  and  whilpers  her 
Companion  —I  vow,  my  Dear,  a  molt  agreeable  Creature.  1 
Upon  my  Reputation  ,  fuch  a  Man  is  not  at  all  my  Aver-  ■'» 
lion.  -  I  | 

Ang.  Of  all  the  Conquelts  I  have  made  in  this  habit,  that 
which  pleafes  me  belt,  is  my  Adventure  with  my  Lady  Dori -  j  i 
men.  -It  is,  you  know,  to  herNeece  Lucinda^  that  my  faith- 
left  EelUmour  is  to  be  marry’d  ;  wherefore  if  lean  but  get  in- 
to  her  Ladyfhip’s  Family,  and  have  fome  power  over  her  In-  ] : 
clinations,  I  hope  to  find  an  Expedient  to  break  off  a  Match, 
which,  if  concluded,  undoes  me. 

Conf.  Exceeding  Wife  and  Politick. 

Ang.  My  trufty  Friend  and  Counfellor  in  this  Intrigue, 

(  with  Reverence  be  it  fpoken  )  is  my  own  lewd  old  Father 
Sir  Toby  Cufifle ,  with  whom  thus  difguis’d,  I  have  contracted 
a  particular  Intimacy  :  Whoring  and  Pimping  have  been  al¬ 
ways  his  Occupation — The  kind  Offices  he  does  of  that  fort, 
make  him  every  where  a  welcom  Perlon.  He  knows  me  not, 
nor  indeed  is  it  poffible  he  flhou’d,  having  left  me  at  ten  years 
old  in  the  Country,  at  random,  to  the  care  of  an  old  Nurfe, 
and  never  feen,  nor  fcarce  enquir’d  after  mefince. 

Conf  A  hopeful  Father  truly.  _  ‘ 

Ang.  How  unkind  foever  he  has  been,  if  by  his  affiftance  I 
can  be  fo  introduc’d  to  my  Lady  Dorimen ,  as  to  undermine 
'Bd&mouf ,  and  reclaim  his  Infidelity,  he  will  then  be  a  Father 


(  5  ) 

to  me  indeed  ;  and  I  expeft  him  here  every  minute,  to  give  me 
fome  account  of  the  progrefs  he  has  made  in  it. 

Conjl  This  Father  of  your’s  is  a  moft  neceffary  Man,  and  has 
likewife  been  particularly  ufeful  to  me  upon  a  like  occafion  ; 
for,  to  confefs  the  Truth  to  you  freely,  there  is  fome  other 
meaning  in  my  wearing  Breeches,  befides  keeping  you  company. 

Ang.  Indeed  I  always  fufpe&ed  fome  fecret  Self Intereft  in 
your  Difguife,  you  put  it  on  fo  willingly  :  But  may  not  a  Friend 
be  inquihtive,  and  ask  your  Secret? 

Conf  Yes,  and  be  told  it.  Know  then,  my  dear  Angelica,  that 
tho  in  publick  I  have  been  an  Enemy  declared  to  Love,  yet  we 
have  held  a  private  Correfpondence  together.  And  what  may 
feem  yet  mor q  Bizarre,  the  Man  in  the  World  whom  I  have  al¬ 
ways  us’d  worft,  is  he  whom  I  have  lov’d  beft.  I  know  what 
Diffemblers  are  Men,  and  am  refblv’d  to  enquire  thorowly  into 
my  Lover,  before  I  difeover  my  Inclinations.  If  I  find  Frede¬ 
rick  loves  me  fincerely,  and  is  a  Man  of  Honour,  I  will  then  ex¬ 
plain  my  felf  in  his  favour:  But  if  I  prove  him  unworthy,  my 
Averfion,  that  is  now  but  Pretence,  fhallbe  real,  and  he  fhall 
never  fo  much  as  fufpe£t  that  I  have  had  the  leaf!  good  thought 
of  him. 

Ang .  This  Caution  is  much  to  be  prais’d, and  the  more,becaufe 
it  is  lb  very  unufual  to  love,  and  be  difereet  at  the  fame  time. 

Conf  In  purfuance  therefore  of  thisDefign,  I  have  already 
made  a  friend fhip  with  him,  paffing  for  my  own  Brother  Court- 
all ,  whom  every  one  knows  to  referable  me  fo  entirely,  that  we 
have  often,  by  changing  of  habits,  been  miftaken  the  one  for 
the  other.  Thus  have  I  many  opportunities  to  pry  into  his  moft 
fecret  affe&ions,  to  examinhis  humour,  and  found  him  to  the 
bottom  :  But  the  Jeft  on't  is,  that  he  has  propos’d  a  crofs  Match 
tome,  proffering  me  the  choice  of  his  four  Sifters,  provided  I 
will  undertake  to  perfuade  Conftantia  to  relent ;  to  which  I  have 
agreed,  and  have  accordingly  made  formal  Addrefs  to  all  four. 

Ang .  How  !  to  all  four  ! 

Conf.  Yes,  and  am  hugely  diverted  ;  for,  you  muft  know, 
their  Brother  has  ftriQly  inftrufted  ’em  to  be  wanting  in  no 
kind  of  encouragement:  I  never  rife  in  a  morning,  but  I  find 
my  Toilette  cover’d  with  Prefents,  Rings,  Bracelets,  Perfumes, 
and  a  world  of  fine  things ;  for  which  I  make  equal  acknow- 

•  .  '  .  B  2  ledgments 
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ledgments  to  all,  and  proteft  it  mod:  impoflible  to  know  which 

to  chute.  '  ] 

Ang.  And  are  you  not  very  malicious,  to  triumph  in  this 
manner  over  the  weaknefs  of  your  own  Sex  ?  Betides,  what  can 
this  expofing  the  Sifters,  profit  any  thing  with  the  Brother  ?  j| 
Conf  O  let  me  alone  to  manage  it ;  if  I  fail  in  my  Ends,  I’ll 
be  bound  to  renounce  my  Petticoats  for  ever,  and  never  to  find 
anything  more  fubftantial  in  Breeches  than  what  you  can  give 
me:  for  your  Plot  I  don’t  fee  how  it  can  fail,  for  faith  I  cou’d 
be  in  love  with  you  my  felf,  but  that  I  know  your  Credentials  - 
are  counterfeit,  and  tis  a  faife  Pafs  which  you  fhew. 

Ang,  Prithee  tell  me  truly ,  what  manner  of  a  Man  do  I 
make? 

Conf.  Avery  Spark,  upon  Honour;  and,  to  all  outward  ap¬ 
pearances,  as  much  a  Man  as  thebeft.  Any  thing  that’s  well 
Periwig’d,  and  Powder’d,  and  Steenkirk’d  ,  and  Embroider’d,  i 
is  a  Man.  Singing  and  Dancing,  and  Drefs,is  Breeding.  Noife, 
Familiarity  and  Impertinence,  is  Wit.  Whiffling  to  one’s  (elf— 

as  thus - or  taking  Snuff  gravely - as  thus — —  pafles  for  j 

Thought,  and  ferious  Conlideration  :  And  all  this  put  to-  j 
gether,  is  a  Man.  I  r 

Ang.  At  leaft  as  much  as  is  neceftary  for  us  two  at  this  j 

time  — —  But  however  one  is  a  little  Awkard  at  firft  - - 

How  do  I  walk  ? 

Conf  Ha,  an  Air  fere  &  determine  k - - — 

[  T bey  ft  rut  about  the  Stage .  J 
Ang.  And  then  my  Legs,  Conjfantia. 

Conf.  ’Tis  true,  the  Ladies  love  good  Supporters — They’ll  1 
do,  they’ll  do,  ’Sbud  fear  nothing.  ^ 

Ang.  Why  how  now  Bully,  what,  thou  fwear’ft  too?  ^ 

Conf.  Damm  your  Winnings  and  Formalities :  u  Confound 
44  me,  Madam,  I  adore  you  ;  Thunder  rivet  me,  I  muff  enjoy  c 

u  you - —How  much  better  this  founds  than - Durfb  I 

prefume,  Madam  ;  or  might  I  be  permitted — - — Zoons  how  ( 
many  a  modeft  Fool  has  loft  his  Longing,  for  want  of  Damming, 
Sinking,  and  Confounding  handiomiy  ,  and  like  a  Gentle-  j 


man. 

Ang,  Peace,  Madcap - - 

asecrding  to  appointment. 


r 


here  comes  my  old  bawdy  Father,  j 


Enter ■ 


i 


Enter  Sir  Toby,  who  runs  and  embraces  them. 


Sir  Tcby .  My  Ganimed 
Ang.  My  'Jupiter* 
Conf  My  Hercules . 


My  Hylas 


Sir  Toby.  My  dear  little  Sparks  of  Love,  let  me  kifs  ye.  YouY 
lucky  Rogues  both— - Wrapt  in  your  Mothers  Smocks  Be¬ 
gad - There's  not  a  Lady  in  Town  but  lies  at  your  mercy— 

(  to  Ang.  )  For  your  part,  my  little  Cupidy  my  Lady  Dorimen  s 
your  own,  the  lead  Thruft  throws  her  flat  e  gad,  juft  you  know 
how — — I  met  her  this  minute,- and  fhe  gave  me  fuch 
Look,  fuch  fweet  Ogles,  as  thus  d’ye  fee,  and  thus  ;  fo  very 
dying  egad,  it  made  my  heart  ake  to  fee  it. 

Ang.  Alas!  poor  Lady - If  fhe  languishes  in  earned,  (lie 

knows  her  Remedy,  Sir  Toby. 

Sir  Tcby.  And  that’s  heartily  faidTfaith  :  Well,  flhe  fora  wil¬ 
ling  Miftrefs,  and  old  Toby  for  a  hearty  Pimp,  I’ll  fay't  we  arer 
the  bed  in  Chriftendom :  But  hark - LI  had  like  to  have  for¬ 
got - -This  ’tis  to  have  fo  much  Occupation  at  a  time - - 

(  to  Conf.  )  fee  here  my  Mark— —  Anthony. 

F  Pulls  out' a  Bracelet.!, 


Twice  twenty  [lender  Virgin  Fingers  twine 
This  curious  Web,  where  all  their  Fancies  (bine. 

\s  't  *  ,  •  *  -It  %  . 

J  *  ••  >  |  rk  I  t  fC-%V,r  V1  4  »  -  .*  ■  A  r  f.  ■  K  r>  f  K  4  T”\ 

Your  four  MiftrefTes  beg  you  to  accept  of  this  Bracelet,  ’tis  ther 
work  of  all  four,  compos  d  of  their  own  hairs,  and  wrought' 
with  their  own  hands. 

Conf,  A  thouland  Thanks,  dear  Sir  Toby- — -all  your  Offi* 
ces  are  friendly. 

Sir  Toby  Hud) !  hufh ! .  who  comes  here?  what,  a  Swarm 
of  Beaux  and  irroes? 

[ '  Company  continuing  to  walk  in  the  Mall] 
My  Lord,  your  Lordfbip’s- — Madam, your  mod  obedient— 
That’s  my  little.  Lord  Wagfan— — —  That’s  fine  Mrs.  Wriggle-  - 
bum.  - 


Sir  John  Airy,  Vaunter,  and  Ladies  crofting  over,  Sir  John 
and  Vaunter  run  to  Sir  Toby. 

Faun.  Ha,  Chevalier  Jerny,  dear  Rogue,  let  me  kils  thee. 

Sir  J.  Airy .  Dear  Toby,  let  me  kifs  thee.  Thou’lt  excule  me, 
Geddemme’,  that  I  don’t  flay  with  thee,  but  the  Ladies  would 
never  forgive  me :  Let  me  go  this  once,  and  I’ll  make  what 
hafte  I  can  to  come  to  thee  again,  beged.'  [ Exeunt  finging. 

Sir  Toby.  Let  thee  go  ?  Who  the  Devil  keeps  thee. - 

Any.  What  Fools  are  thofe,’  Sir  Toby  ? 

Sir  Toby.  Such  Fools  as  are  to  be  feen,  but  not  to  be  defcrib’d  ; 
adzooks,  the  Town  fwarms  with  them  ;  one  is  call’d  Vaunter, 
and  the  other  Sir  John  Airy,  Fops,  with  great  Eftates ;  Cullies 

to  the  Women,  and  Bubbles  to  the  Men.- - Tut  who  have 

we  here. - Ay,  ’tis  (he  her  felf  by  Jove. - ■  My  Lady 

Dorimen  in  propria  Perfona,  with  herNeice  Lucinda  ;  and  juft 
behind  ’em,  my  little  Courtall ,  your  four  Cleopatra  s  ;  ftay  you 
and  meet  them,  while  we  follow  my  Lady  Dorimen. —  Make 

your  beft  Leg, - bow,  bow,  and  let  her  pafs,  we’ll  catch 

her  the  next  turn. - Now  follow, - adzooks,  I  love  Pimp¬ 
ing  dearly.  ;  .  ,  , _  ' 

£Lady  Dorimen,  Lucinda,  Placket  crofs  over  the  Stage  j  Sir 
Toby  and  Angelica  follow. 


I 
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Enter  Diana,  MelifTa,  Dorinda,  and  Miranda  ;  Conftantiaj^w 

them  with  the  Bracelet  in  her  Hand*  & 

Conf  re-  J  As  Nature  themy  fa  they  this  Shade  have  wrought , 
peating,  1  Soft  as  their  Hand ,  and  various  as  their  Thought. 

And  did  you  think  my  Heart,  Ladies,  not- enough  your  own, 
before  that  you  have  lent  me  this  pretty  Chain  to  bind  it 
fafter.  ‘ 

Diana.  The  Ladies  w ho  Tent  you  that  Bracelet,  fure  meant 
it  for  a  Reproach,  and  not  for  a  Favour ;  and  it  ieems  to  fay, 
Id  neon  ft  ant  Man ,  can  no  one  Colour  pleafe  you? 

Conf  Truly,  Madam,  I  made  a  more  favourable  Interpreta¬ 
tion,  ;nd  concluded,  that  the  Ladies,  who  have  been  fb  kind 
to  prefent  me  their  Hair,  meant  to  deliver  up  their  Strength  with 
it. 


Si. 

me 

fife 

jr 

i 


m 


Mtl.  You 


'  '  •'  ;  (  7  ) 

Mel.  You  Men  interpret  every  thing  with  vanity  to  your 
lelves. 

Conf  Alas,  Madam,  take  away  Hope  and  Vanity,  you  kill ' 
us;  they  are  the  Cordials  that  kind  Nature  has  provided  for 
our  Comfort  upon  all  occafions  of  Dilgrace  and  Difcourage- 
ment.  - 

Dor.' If  Vanity  could  keep  you  alive,  the  Men  of  this  Age 
are  fo  flock’d,  they  would  be  Immortal. 

Dia.  Really,  Sifter,  we  give  our  Lover  too  many  occafions 
to  feed  his  Vanity  ,  fee  how  plump  and  ruddy  it  keeps  him. 

Mel.  Let  us  relolve  then  for  the  future ,  to  be  leen  only  in 
frowns. 

'■  Dia.  Till  we  make  him  look  like  a  Lover  in  earneft. 

Mir.  A  Lover  in  earneft  would  be  a  ftrange  fight  indeed. 

Dor.  As  ftrange  as  many  other  things  that  are  often  difcours'd- 
of,  but  never  leen. 

Dia.  Love  is  the  pretence  of  all  Mankind,  as  common  in 

:  their  Mouths, - 

Mir.  As  Snulh.in  their  Noles ; - - 

j  Dor.  But  is  never  to  be  found  in  their  Hearts. 

Mel.  Befides,  Men  are  grown  fuch  lelf-enamour’d  things, . 
that  they  neither  like  nor  love  any  thing  but  themlelves. 

Conf  And  what  is  the  whole  World  fway’d  by,  but  felf-affe- 
Etion  i  the  Court  ier  fides  with  the  great  Man  in  hopes  of  Prefer¬ 
ment;  the  great  Man  is  diligent  about  his  Prince,  becaule  he 
riles  by  him;  and  there  is  fcarce  a  Prieft  who  lerves  God,  but: 
for  the  fake  of  a  Benefice. 

Dor.  Pray,  are  not  your  Lovers  the  fame  ?  for  when  a  Man ; 
pretends  a  Paffion  ;  what  is  it  he  intends  but  to  content  his  own 
JDefires?  You  leek  not  to  give,  but  to  receive  Pleafure,  and 

$iat  you  call  Love. - Love  of  your  felves,  indeed. 

|  Mir.  The  Friendfhip,  Loyalty,  Religion,  and  Love  of  Men ; 
ierve  only  to  cover  private  Ends. 

.  Dia.  And  the  Virtues  of  Mankind  are  all  but  Vices  in  diC 
bile.  -  -  . 

Con/.  Very  fmart  and  latyrical;  ’tis  pity  Ladies,  but  this  hu- 
nour  of  Bitternels  were  encouraged ;  what  fay  you  to  an  ex-- 
rnpore  Lampoon  by  word  of  Mouth  upon  the  whole  Malll 


All  Wo- 


All  Women.  With  all- our  hearts. 

DU.  Really  nothing  fo  diverting ,  as  to  rail  at  Folks  behind 
their  Racks.  j  .  1  ■ 

Conf.  See  yonder  for  the  Purpofe ,  a  Legion  of  Lords  and 
Ladies  tolling  their  Heads,  and  jetting  their  Tails;- —  —let's 
follow,  and  be  exceeding  fevere.  '  ,  Jji 

AH  Women.  Well  not  (pare  a  Man. 

Conf.  Nor  I  a  Woman.  [ Exeunt . 


Enter  Lucinda  and  Placket. 


1 


I 


Lucin .  Well  take  a  turn  or  two  by  our  felves:  my  Aunt  is 
among  the  Men,  and  won’t  mifs  us.  Did  you  deliver  the  Note 
I  lent  to  Bellamour  .<?  v  . 

PUc.  Yes,  Madam,  but  I  vow  it  went  againft  my  heart. 
Lucin.  The  truth  is,  he  has  been  fo  arrogant  of  late,  efpecb 
ally  fince  he  thought  there  were  no  longer  any  Obftacles  to 
our  Marriage,  that  I  begin  to  be  tir’d  of  him;  and  when  a 
Woman  begins  to  be  tir’d  of  a  Man  whilft  he  is  a  Lover, 
fhe  has  but  little  encouragement  to  take  him  for  a  Huf-  1 
band.  "  Y ; 

PUc.  Rut  there  is  this  to  be  confider’d,  Madam,  you  have  your 
Aunt’s  Inftru£Hons  to  love  him;  you  have  given  him  your 
felf  great  Encouragement;  the  whole  Town  has  talkt  of  it, 
and  vt  hat  can  you  expecft  the  World  will  think?  | 

Lucin.  Why  let  it  think  ;  this  fear  of  the  World  deftroysall 
the  fatisfaftions  of  a  Woman’s  Life  :  Hang  the  World,  a  Wo-  ;■ 
man  that  minds  what  the  World  thinks  or  lays,  had  better  never  | 
have  been  in  the  World,  M  ® 

PUc .  But  what  can  be  the  reafon  of  this  fudden  alteration  ? 
Lucin.  I  confefs  the  abfence  o \  Philobtl  had  almoft  made  me 
forget  him,  and  I  began  inlenfibly  to  feel  a  kind  of  Inclirta-  ^ 
lion  for  Bell&mour :  If  my  old  Lover  had  not  return’d,  I  might 
have  made  my  new  one  the  happy  Man ;  but  fince  I  hear  Philde  ^ 
came  laft  night  to  Town,  I  find  my  felf  more  inclin’d  to  mj 
firft  Promife  than  my  laft,  and  in  this  have  only  adled  like; 


L 


Woman  of  the  Age;  if  one  Lover  had  fail’d,  I  entertaiift 
another  in  cafe  of  neceflify. 


Bfa 


PUc.  The! 


(  9  ) 

Plac.  Then  you  are  refolv’d  to  break  with  poor  Mr.  Bella- 
mour . 

Lucin .  Not  absolutely  break  with  him,  but  fufpend  my  Re- 
jfolution  till  I  know  how  Philabd  continues  inclin’d;  for  as  I 
told  you  before ,  I  muft  not  lofe  both ;  and  tho  the  uneafinefs 
and  jealoufy  of  BellamoursTemipeY  has  loft  him  fbme  part  of 
my  good  Will,  he  is  yet  in  the  Bailance. 

Plac.  Well,  I  vow  Madam,  methinks  nothing’s  fb  plea* 
fing  as  to  fee  one’s  Lover  jealous  ;  fometimes  in  Fury,  then 
prefently  at  your  Feet ;  now  raging  to  part,  then  fubmiffive  for 
a  Reconciliation;  for,  what’s  a  Woman’s  pow’r,  unlefs  fhe 
could  matter  a  Lover  of  all  Humours  ? 

Lucin .  Yes,  I  would  mafter  him:  I  would  have  my  Lover 
my  Slave  ;  a  thing  caft  to  pleafe  and  obey  me ;  like  my  Glove, 
to  draw  on  or  off  as  I  think  fitting  ;  but  then  this  Lover  muft 
mot  be  jealous  ;  that  Chews  too  much  like  a  Contention  for  the 
Mattery;  every  Look  and  AGionis  to  be  enquir’d  into,  and  a 
■ftrid:  account  exafted  of  all  that’s  done  or  Laid.  No,  give  me 
the  Lover  that’s  free,  who  never  pries  into  my  Affairs,  who  has 
liis  Secrets,  and  lets  me  have  mine ;  for  fo  all  private  Reck’nings 
are  handfomely  difehargd ,  no  matter  for  the  reft,  that’s  the 
Husband  for  me. 

Plac.  But  while  you  fuffer  fo  much  main  Stock  to  be  fpent 
abroad,  there  muft  needs  run  a  gteat  deal  behind-hand  to  you. 
Lord  !  f  fhould  be  fo  forry  to  fee  you  pick  up  a  Husband  from 
a  Side-box  at  a  Play,  or  the  Gallery  in  St.  James  s  Church,  and 
fo  after  the  firft  year  be  forc’d  to  live  in  the  Fleet ,  or  the  KJngs 
Bench. 

Lucin.  And  why  not,  rather  than  marry  a  dull,  fat  Fool, 
with  a  great  Efface  ,  whofe  Faculties  are  all  thoak’d  up  with 
Flegm  ;  a  Lump,  whofe  only  fign  of  Life  is  fweating  ;  we  may 
melt  his  Greafe,’  but  not  extraQ;  one  wholefbme  Drop  out  of 

him. - No,  give  me  a  Man  without  a  Fortune,  rather  than 

a  Fortune  without  a  Man.  I  had  rather  beg  with  a  brisk,  lively, 
young  Fellow,  than  reign  with  a  heavy,  bloated,  overgrown 
Blockhead. 

Plac.  Your  Aunt,  Madam. 


C 


Enter 


/ 


(  10  ) 


Enter  Lady  Dorimen,  Sir  Toby,  Angelica,  as  in  dtfmrfe . 


Lady  Dor .  Your  Wits  are  never  feen  in  publick  with  their 
Wives ;  ’tis  become  a  point  of  Scandal,  and  paffes  for  Demon*  j 
ftration  of  a  Fool.  ,  >  '  ‘  1] 

Sir  Toby.  To  be  Teen  with  a  Wife,  may  be  one  Demonftra-  j 
tion  ;  to  have  a  Wife,  adzooks,  is  another. 

Ang*  Sir  Toby ,  you  have  been  marri’d  your  felf,  as  great  j 
an  Antagoniil  to  Marriage  as  you  pretend  to  be  ;  and  as  I 
have  heard  ,  was  fo  pious  a  Husband ,  that  in  Honour  to 
your  Wives  Memory,  you  {pent  a  Thoufand  pounds  in  her  Fu¬ 
neral.  | 

Sir  Toly.  Yes,  Sweat-heart,  for  Joy,  and  would  have  fpent 
..-five  times  that  Sum  to  have  purchas’d  fo  glorious  a  Day. 

Ang.  Methinks  you  fhould  at  leaf!:  exprefs  more  refpefl:  for' 
a  Condition  of  Life,  which  this  young  Lady  has  determin’d  fo 
fuddenly  to  make  Choice  of  for  her  lelf. 

Lucin .  Not  fo  fully  determin’d ,  Sir ,  but  I  fhall  take  feme 
time  to  confider  of  it. 

,  J  \_Lady  Dorimen  takes  Sir  Toby  ajide. 

Lady  Dor .  Sir  Toby ,  if  you  pleafe,  a  word  with  you  in  pri¬ 
vate.  •  /  j;  '  1 

Ang,  to  Lucin .]  This  would  be  very  ill  news,  Madam  ,  for 
Mr.  Bellamour ,  whofe  impatience  muft  needs  be  great  to  be  pol-  ; 
fefs’d  of  fo  much  happinefs.  1  1 

.  l!  f 

•  *  .  ,  |  c 

Enter  Bellamour,  obferving  them .  .  |  | 

Ludn.  I  am  not.  I  allure  you,  in  fucb  hafte  for  a  Husband,  1 
as  to  venture  any  part  of  my  own  repofe  to  latisfy  Mr.  Bella* 
mours  impatience.  _  U 

Bell.  coming  upj  And  do  you  think  it  fuch  a  venture,  Ma-  ! 

dam?  v  .  V  '  ID 


Luc.  There  is  ro  judging  of  Men,  Mr.  Bellamour ,  by  what 
they  appear  to  be,  while  they  Court  us.  ♦  p 

Bell.  Give  me  leave,  Madam,  to  add,  nor  of  Women,  while 
they  are  courted  ( foftly  to  her )  at  ieaft  unconftant  Woman, 

if 


1 


(  II  ) 

if  I  may  compare  your  former  Encouragements,  with  your  in- 
difference  to  Day. 

[Lady  Dorimen  talking  a  fide  with  Sir  Toby. 
Lady  Dor .  But  are  you  Lire  he  is  fuch  a  one,  as  a  Lady  may 
with  fafety  repofe  her  Honour  in  his  hands  ? 

Sir  Toby.  Her  Honour ,  ay,  adzooks,  or  any  thing  elfe  that 
fhe  has.' 

To  An%.  ]  Hark  ye  ,  young  Gentleman  ,  my  Lady  defires 
to  know  if  you  are  a  Gamefter ;  file  wants  a  Man  lometimes 
to  pafs  an  Evening,  or  fo,  at  Ptquette. — — —  You  underftand 
me. 

Ar,g.  You  might  have  anfwer’d  for  me ;  I’ll  never  flick  out  at 
any  Games  my  Lady  fhall  propofe. 

Sir  Toby.  Look  ye,  Madam,  he  will  never  flick  out;  and 
adzooks,  I  think  that's  as  much  as  any  reaibnable  Woman  can 
defire. 

Lady  Dor.  Sir  Toby ,  fhall  I  venture  my  felf  a  turn  with  you 
and  your  Friend  alone:  Neice,  you  won’t  be  angry  to  be 
left  with  Mr.  BelUmour ,  your  Servant ;  we  fhall  meet  the 
next  turn. 

fiBellamour  bows . - Exeunt  Lady  Dor.  Sir  Toby,  and  Ang. 

Bell.  Yes,  Women  are  unintelligible  to  the  moft  piercing 
and  quick-fighted :  Nothing  is  fincere  in  whatever  they  fay  or 
do  :  They  are  all  Artifice  and  Difguife ;  refolving  and  al¬ 
tering  without  Sence  or  Reafbn;  nothing  is  conftant  either 
|  in  their  Minds,  or  in  their  Bodies.  As  thefe  are  a  Prey  to  Age 
i  and  Infirmities,  fo  are  thofe  to  every  frivolous  Intereff  and 
I  idle  Temptation.  Their  Love  is  never  fo  firm  and  well-efta- 
blifh’d,  but  it  is  (aerified  every  hour  to  their  Felly,  or  their 
Pride. - — 

Lucin.  Enough,  enough,  Mr.  BelUmour , —  if  thefe  are  your 
J  Opinions  of  our  Sex,  how  are  you  to  be  believ’d,  whe  n  you  fay 
you  love  us  ?  For  how  can  any  thing  fb  deform’d,  as  you  de- 
feribe  Women,  be  belov’d?  .  .  ' 

Bell.  There  is  a  fecret  Enchantment  in  your  Perform,  that  be¬ 
witches  us  to  our  own  DeftruQdon.- —  Inconftant  Lucinda ,  af¬ 
ter  fb  many  obliging  Encouragements !  Why  was  this  cruel 
Letter  lent  me  this  morning. 

C  2 


READS. 


“  \  J  '  ■  :  ’ 

(  I* o 

..  '  “  .  I  ' 

READS.- 

Y:ov  have  been  too  confident  of  my  Confetti  ;  prefume  no  longer 
on  my  Aunts  Authority :  My  Heart  is  yet  my  own ,  and  while 

it  continues  fo ,  my  Perjonfball  never  be  dif pos’d  of. - Come  not 

neat  me  to  day. 

Speaks.]  Why  am  I  thus  abus’d  ? 

L’tsin.  Come  not  near  me  to  day.- —  Mark  that  command. 
Why  am  I  difobey’d  ?  - 

Bell.  If  any  miftake  has  happen’d  to  caufe  this  Alteration , 
or  if  in  ought  unknowing  I’ve  tranfgreft ,  may  I  not  be  per¬ 
mitted  to  clear  my  Innocence  ? 

Lucin.  To  make  your  felf  more  guilty,  is  that  to  clear  your 
Innocence?  I  will  have  you  take  notice,  that  I  expeQ:  to  be 
obey’d  in  every  trifle :  Let  my  Commands  feem  never  fo  un¬ 
juft  or  unreafonable,  I  fay,  I  will  be  obey’d ;  nor  will  I  have 
my  Lover  dare  to  examine  the  reafon  of  what  I  do,  but  fub- 
mit  patiently,  and  expefft  with  Refignation .-  While  I  am  your 
Miftrefs ,  learn  to  behave  your  felf  like  my  Vaflal ;  when  I  am 
your  Wife,  you  may  have  your  Revenge. 

^Re-enter  Lady  Dorimen,  Angelica,  and  Sir  Toby  ] 
Sir  Toby.  Well ,  I’ll  fay’t,  of  a  Critick,  my  Lady  Detriment 
the  Critick  of  Criticks.  -  "!;Jj 

Bell,  afide  to  Luc.]  There  is  a  fecret  Myftery  in  your  Words 

and  Aftions,  that  muft  be  explain’d, - but  this  isno  time  for 

it, - your  Company  returns. - —  I  know  not  how  to  ! 

fufpedl  your  Virtue,  and  therefore  I  entreat  you ,  Madam ,  if 
I  have  in  any  thing  ignorantly  offended ,  condemn  me  not  un¬ 
heard.  [Bows,  and  is  goings 

Lady  Dor.  Stealing  off :  Mr.  Bellamour ,  do  we  drive  you  ! 

away?  .  g  1 

Bell.  I  beg  your  Ladifhip  to  excufe  me ,  I  will  wait  on  you  1 

the  next  turn.  -  '  ]  j 

[  Seem:  to  go  out ,  but  turns  floort ,  and  talks  afide  to.  the 
Maid ^ 

/  _  . 

Lady  Dor .  j 


Ef  ’  (  rj  ) 

Lady  Dor.  Neice  ,  What  have  you  been  doing  to  Mr. 
Bel/amour  ?  he  feem’d  to  leave  us  in  a  ftrange  Difor- 
der.  /  - 

Ang.  He  looks  already  with  the  careful  Face  of  a  Marry’d 
Man. 

Lucin.  He’s  in  one  of  his  fplenatick  Fits  :  ’Tis  an  Af¬ 
fectation  the  Men  have  got  to  difguife  ill  Humour,  and  ill 
Manners. 

A  fig.-  See  ,  he’s  return’d  ,  and’  is  whifpering-  with  your 
Maid. 

Sir  Toby-  Giving  her  lome  private  Directions,  Madam,  where 
you  may  fee  the  Pearl  Necklace,  the  Diamond  Lockets  and  Pen¬ 
dants,  and  the  Plate  for  your  Toilet  that  are  to  be  prefented 
upon  the  Wedding-day.. 

Ang, .  That  if  there  is  any  thing  amifs,  fuch  Alterations 
may  be  made  before-hand  as  are  fuitable  to  your  own 


Fancy. 

Lucin.  Rather  bribing  my  Maid,  todifeoverto  him  who  are  - 
my  Vifitants,  what  Correfpondences  I  keep,  and  a  thoufand  fuch  a 

jealous  enquiries.  s  ' 

j  ‘  [Plackett  talking  ajide  to  Bellamour., 

Plac.  He  a  Rival  !  what  fhou’d  my  Miflrefs  do  with  fuch  s 
a  Whiffler?  He  fignifies  no  more  to  a  Woman,  than  a  Fly  to  * 
a  Camel. 

Bell.  .Mrs.  Plackett,!  repofe  entirely  upon  your  Sincerity,  and 
fhall  gratefully  reward  all  your  Services. 

[  Exit  Bellamour.'  - 

Lady  Dor.  Blackett  come  hither ;  what  has  Mr.  Bellamour  been  i 
whifpering  to  you  ? 

Plac.  Nothing,  Madam,  but  only  to  know  whether  my 
young  Lady  defigns  for  the  Play  or  the  Park ,  that  he : 
may  accordingly .  order  his  bufinefs  to  be  where  fhe  is  to  be  : 
ogl’d. .  -  v 

Lady  Dor.  Some  fuch  amorous  Enquiry  I  durfthave  fworn  — - 
Neice ,  is  not  our  time  come  to  be  going  ? : 

Lucin.  When  your  Ladyfhip  pleales. 

Ang.  The  Park,  Madam,  is  (till  full- — 


i 

t 


]jtidy  Boris. 


(  *4  )  '  " 

Lady  Dor .  An  invincible  efTity  obliges  us  at  this 
time.'  '  . 

Ang.  That  Invincible  Wtxdfity  is  Infinitely  Dilbbli- 

■8«ng-"  '  '  t  .  ■  '  ,  >  | 

Sir  Toby.  Wemun  not  part,  Madam,  but  at  your  Coach-  , 

fide. 

Ang.  Sir  Toby ,  you  are  one  of  thole  happy  Men  who  have 
leave  to  go  any  where  with  the  Ladies. 

Sir  Toby.  Ay  Child ,  they’ll  let  me  go  as  far  as  their  i 
>  Lap-Dogs  or  Squirrels,  the  Doctor  or  the  Midwife.  Alas!  I 
imay  peep  where  I  pleafe :  An  Old  Man  is  like  a  Beall  tam’d, 
i  my  Paw  frights  no  Body. 

[  Exeunt,  leading  the  Ladies.  J 


v.  ^  ^  ^  -  _  ■ 

V  ' 

V  /  ’  ,  ^  *  ’  ■••*■*'*  N-**  y ' 

f  i  '  -t 

The  End  of  the  Fir  ft  AB. 


/ 
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ACT  the  Second, 


SCENE  i. 

V  ^  f  >  *  *  t 

*,  *  v  ^  N, 

The  Scene  of  the  *P  A  ^  K  continues: 

■% 

Enter  Frederick,  Diana,  MeiiGfa,  Dorinda,  Miranda.  . 

.  tf  * 

Fred.T  OVE  is  an  .univerfal  Invader :  Whatever  Women  s 
I  .  pretend,  they  are  all  fenfible  alike;  the  beft  Livers  > 
as  much  as  the  loofeft  Proftitutes ;  only  with  this  difference, 
thole  whom  we  call  Virtuous  and  Chafte,  have  more  Pride,  or 
a  greater  force  of  Difiimulation; 

DU,  Really,  Brother,  you’r  a  ftrange  Man :  I  lay  ’tis  impofc 
ifible  for  a  Woman  to  be  in  Love,  and  I’ll  maintain  it. 

Mel.  In  Love !  Lord,  with  what !  with  a  filthy  Man !  1 
Phogh. 

Dor.  With  a  ftiff  Beard ,  .that  fetches  Blood  with  every . 

Kifs. : 

Mel.  A  great  pot  Belly,  a  broad  Back,  and  huge  Legs  and  1 
Arms,  enough  to  Iqueeze  one  to  pieces.  *  , 

I  Fred.  There  is  another  lort  of  Man,  my  good  Sifters,  that, 
perhaps,  may  not  be  fo  dilagreeable :  I  mean  your  Imooth  ■ 
Beaux,  who’s  as  tender  and  gende  as  any  Lady ;  always  trickc 
md  perfumd  like  a  Lady;  and  were  it  not  for  his  Breeches,  a 
/ery  Lady. 

'  DU.  Really  I  Ihould  as  loon  have  a  Paffion  fer  a  Shadow.  • 

M’y.  Truly,  Sifters,  mechinks  you’r  too  nice  j  I  have  feen  * 
rery  proper  handlbm  Men  of  all  forts  and  fizes.  "  v 

. '  •  Di  tto  u 

-  .  V  .  >  / 
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DU.  Really,  Sifter,  fuch  a  Confeffion  do ’s  not  become  the 
mouth  of  one  who  values  her  Reputation. 

Mel.  Men  are  odious  Creatures  I  vow,  and  I’ll  live  and  die 
in  the  Aflertion.  -  :  I 

Fred.  Young  Courtall  will  foon  make  Profelytes  of  you  all. 

Did.  He!  Harmlefs  infignificant  Thing. 

Fred.  One  of  you,  if  you  love  me,  muft  love  him.  I  have 
already  told  you  how  paflionately  I  adore  his  Sifter,  and  that  he 
has  promis’d  to  put  me  in  poffeilion  of  her,  when  ever  one  of 
you  four  will  content  to  be  his  Wife.  Upon  this  Article  depends 
my  Life  and  Happinefs ;  if  not  perform’d,  I  am  miferable ; 
but  if  perform’d,  am  bleft  forever.  .  M 

Did.  To  fave  a  Brother’s  life  ,  really  much  fhou’d  be  done ; 
:but ,  I  vow  ,  a  Man  isftrangely  my  Averfion.  ] 

Mel.  True,  Sifter;  but  when  a  Brother’s  Life’s  in  Jeopardy. 
Fred.  Today  he  has  promis’d  to  determine  which  of  the  four  \ 
ns  moft  his  inclination  ;  wherefore  I  beteech  her,  whom  ever  it  is 
;he  fixes  upon,  to  confider  fhe  has  a  Brother’s  Life  and  Fortune 
in  her  hands. 

Dia.  If  I  am  the  Perfon,  really  I  cannot  agree  to  it,  unlefs 
you  confefs  that  you  are  verily  perfuaded  that  I  confent  out  of 
pure  Love  and  Kindnefs  to  you,  and  not  any  Carnal  Affeftioti 

to  the  Man - And  I  don’t  at  all  doubt  but  I  am  the  Per- 

ibn.  y  -  # 

Mel.  You  the  Perfon  ?  j 

JDorj  Sure  he  has  more  Wit  than  to  chute  the  Oldeft. 

DU.  The  Oldeft?  You  infipid  Creature - 

Fred.  Pray  ceafe  thelb  untimely  DifTentions.  v  I 

Enter  a  Boy  to  Frederick. 

B’v.  Mr.  Court  dll \  Sir,  is  at  your  Honour’s  houte,  and  has 
directed  me  to  acquaint  the  young  Ladies,  that  he  will  wait 
there  till  they  have  done  walking.  y«  f. 

Fred.  Tell  him  they  are  coming-——  [  Exit  Boy. 

Youx  Lover  is  waiting  for  you  at  home  ;  I  find  he  cannot 
be  very  difagreeabie  to  you,  fince  you  are  fo  xeady  to  quarrel  j 
for  him.  '  y  I,  J 

Did . 


< 
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Dia.  For  him!  Really,  Brother,  if  you  think  fo,  I  will  con¬ 
cern  my  felf  no  more  in  this  Affair ;  my  Sifters  might  fall  out 
for  the  Man,  but  I  vow  my  Diforder  proceeded  from  nothing 
but  an  inordinate  defire  to  be  the  Inftrument  of  your  happinefs. 
Fred.  Pray  no  more  words - Go  home,  agree  among 


your  felves,  and  make  me  happy,  by  making  Court  all  fb. 

[  Exeunt  Women . 

How  awkardly  we  ftrive  to  conceal  our  Paflions  !  [  Solus. 

And  how  apparent  is  the  Love  of  theft  Women,  in  fpight  of 
their  affefted  Averfion !  It  is  as  hard  to  hide  True  Love,  as  it  is 
to  difTemble  Feign’d.  £  Exit . 


Enter  Sir  John  Aery  and  Vaunter. 


Sir  J.  Aery.  Lucinda  to  be  marry  d  to  Bellamour !  Geddemme*, 
as  I  hope  to  be  lav’d,  fure  fhe  wont  ferve  me  fo :  But  hang’t,  all 
Women  are  Jilts,  and  I  don’t  care  this  pinch  of  SnufF  who  has 
her. 

Vaun.  Nor  I,  Reged ;  for  I  have  taken  pains  to  make  the 
Town  believe  I  have  had  her,  andy  Beged,  that’s  all  I  defire 
with  any  Woman. 

Sir  J  Atry.  And,  Demme,  fhe  has  made  me  believe  a  thou- 
fand  times  that  I  fhou’d  have  her  ;  for  by  all  the  great  Geds  and 
the  little, (he  never  fees  me,but  fhe  laughs  full  in  my  face  ;  and  if 
to  fimile  is  afign  of  being  pleas’d,  Beged  to  laugh  is  at  leaft  as 
much  again. 

Faun.  Well  interpreted,  dear  Sir  Jeckyy  Beged  ,  for  when¬ 
ever  I  go.  I  obferve  every  body  laugh,  and  I  always  us’d  to  take 
it  for  an  Affront. 

Sir  J.  Aery.  That’s  very  foolifli,  Geddemme  :  Now,  I  never 
take  any  thing  for  an  Affront.  If  a  Man  calls  me  Son  of  a 
Whore,  Beged  I  always  take  it  for  a  mark  of  familiarity  and 
kindnefs.  If  any  one  kicks,  or  gives  me  a  Box  on  the  Ear,  I 
take  it  all  in  good  parr.  A  very  good  Jeft,  i’faith,  and  i  laugh 
till  I  hold  my  fides. 

Vann.  Thou’rt  i’th’  right,  Beged ;  for  why  the  Devil  fhou’d 
I  fuppoft  any  Man  would  affront  a  Man  of  my  parts  ?  Beged, 
’tis  leaning  one’s  felf,  and  I  thank  thee,  dear  Jecky,  from  my 
Soul,  for  reforming  me  in  this  Error:  But  prithee  tell  me,  dear 

D  Aery? 


(  i8  )  ' 

Aery ,  didft  th  j  ever  (peak  to  Lucinda,  that  fhe  has  ever  given  > 

fitch  hopes  ?  '  ! 

Sir  J.  Aery.  Speak  to  her,  Geddemme’,  No  :  Was  ever  any 
thing  io  foolifh?  What  fignifies  fpeaking?  If  fpeaking  wou’d 
do,  why  none  but  Men  of  Senfe  wou’d  be  happy ;  and  when  the  ; 
Devil  didft  thou  ever  know  a  Man  of  Senfe  well  receiv’d  by  a 
Woman  ?  I 

Vaun.  That’s  true,  by  all  the  great  Geds  and  the  little ;  for  I  j 
have  obferv’d  all  my  life,  that  my  Gilt  Coach  and  Six  Horfes,  ’ 
and  Footmen  in  Lace- Liveries,  have  got  me  more  Women,  than  | 
all  my  fine  Speeches ;  and,  Beged,  I  know  what  to  fay  too  as 
well  as  another.  »  I 

Sir  J.  Aery.  Geddemme,  Paux  there  is  more  Rhetorick  in  a 
Tune  on  the  Flute  paftionately  play’d,  or  a  Song  languifhingly 
humour’d,  than  in  all  Cicero.  And  tho  I  can  fpeak  Senfe  as  well 
•  as  another,  yet,  Demme,  I’m  too  well  bred  to  offend  the  Ladies— 
But  prithee,  dear  Faimter ,  tell  me  how  thou  haft  made  the  Town  . 
believe  thou  haft  had  Lucinda  ;  for,  Beged,  that’s  a  pretty  fort 
of  Vanity  that  I  fhou’d  be  exceeding  fond  of. 

Faun.  Why,  Beged,  no  otherwile  than  thus :  At  Church,  I  j 
always  fit  in  the  fame  Pew  ;  at  the  Play,  in  the  fame  Box  ;  at 
the  Mufick-meeting,  I  contrive  to  be  the  next  Man  to  her,  and  j 
never  fail  to  lead  her  out  upon  all  thefe  occafions.  In  the  Park,  ji 
I  turn  as  fhe  turns ;  I  go  out,  when  fhe  goes  out ;  I  drive  by 
her  Coach,  then  flop,  and  gofoftly,  till  (lie  goes  by  again  ;  then  I 
gallop,  Beged,  till  I  overtake  her  once  more  ;  and  fo  twenty  I 
times  together,  ogling  like  a  Devil,  till  I  fee  where  fhe  alights, 
there  I  alight  too ;  and,  Beged,  fhe  never  makes  a  Vifit,  but  I  am 
up  Stairs  as  foon  as  fhe.  The  World  takes  notice  of  thefe  Afft- 
duities,  and  being  always  glad  of  any  opportunity  to  defame, 
my  happinefs  is  everywhere  publifht  ;  my  Friends  give  me  joy 
of  my  fuccefs,  which  I  receive  with  an  O  Gad,  why  fhou’d  you 
think  fo  ?  What  can  a  Woman  fee  in  me  ?  This  Town  is  a 
ftrange  place,  that  a  man  can  do  nothing  in  fecret,  Geddemme,  ■ 
I  can’t  imagin  how  this  came  to  be  found  out ;  for,  beged,  I  took 
all  the  care  in  the  World  to  be  difereer,  but  thefe  foolifh  Women 
always  betray  themfelves— And  fo,  Geddemme,  half  avowing, 

and  half  denying,  I  palm  my  fdf  upon  a  Woman - 

1  .  .  ■  *.j.  .  I 

.  Sir  J,  Aery .  i 
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.SVr  J.  Aery.  That  wou’d  fooner  fpit  in  thy  face,  than  let  thee 
kifs  her - 

Vaun.  Ha !  Ha  !  Ha !  Right,  Geddemme,  as  I  hope  to  be 
fav’d,  by  all  the  great  Geds  and  the  little ,  and  a  very  good 
Jeft  it  is  ;  and  thus  I  got  the  Name  of  the  Ladies  fine  Gentle¬ 
man. 

Sir  J.  Aery.  But  prithee,  dear  Vaunter ,  wilt  not  thou  look  like 
an  Als,  when  the  world  knows  another  man  has  got  thy  fuppos’d 
Miftrefs  from  thee? 

Vaun.  Demme  not  at  all,  for  I’ll  fwear  I  gave  my  confent, 
and  that  the  Fool  has  nothing  but  my  leavings ;  and  that  I  was 
leeking  fome  handfom  occafion  to  get  rid  of  her,  and,  beged, 
you  know  the  Town  is  always  ready  to  believe  any  ill  that’s 
laid  of  a  Woman  :  But  however,  Geddemme,  if  I  cou’d  meet 
with  this  Bell  amour,  I  fhou’d  be  provok’d  to  forbid  the  Banes, 
beged,  by  mincing  the  Dog  to  Atoms. 

Sir  J.  Aery.  Say’ft  thou  fb ,  Bully-Rock ,  beged  yonder  he 
comes — And  but  that  it  wou’d  not  be  like  men  of  Honour  for 
two  to  fall  upon  one,  I’d  flay  and  help  thee  5  fo,  dear  Vaunter, 
fare  thee  well. 

Vaun.  Demme ,  Aery  ,  thou  wilt  not  leave  me  fo  .  - 
See,  there  comes  a  fpruce  Prigg  with  him,  that  thou  fhalt 
mince. 

Sir  J.  Aery.  I’m  heartily  forry,  dear  Vaunter ,  that  I  can’t 
lerve  thee ;  but,  Beged,  I  engag’d  my  perlon  but  laft  Night  to  a 
great  Lady  for  all  this  day,  and  my  perlon  not  being  my  own 
at  this  time,  dear  Rogue,  you  mu  ft  needs  excufe  me.  Be- 
fides,  my  Lady  Gobble  tipt  me  the  Wink  juft  now  to  follow 
her. 

Vaun.  Now  I  think  better  on’t,  why  a  Devil  fhou’d  I  make 
a  noife  of  this  matter  ?  that  wou’d  look  to  the  world  like  re¬ 
lenting  fome  dilappointment ;  and,  Demme,  I  fcorn  the  world 
fhou’d  think  I  was  ever  difappointed  — ■ — —But  Ill  tell  thee 
what  I’ll  do  better.  I’ll  write  her  a  Letter  by  the  Penny-Poft, 
that  lhall  give  fuch  a  Chara&er  of  him  as  fhall  infallibly  do  his 
bufinels  ;  lb,  dear  Aery,  let’s  about  it,  and  then  come  back,  and 
rally  the  poor  Dog  to  death.  V  [  Exeunt. 
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Enter  Bellamour  and  Angelica. 

>  .  •  s'  iTi 
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Bef.  Women  grow  troublefom  when  they  are  lb fond:  Your 
Couiin  Angelica  might  have  fpar’d  you  this  trouble ;  I’d  as 
live  fee  a  Ghoft  ,  as  receive  a  remembrance  from  a  Caft 
Miflrels.  j 

Aug.  You  fay  you  lov’d  her  once,  and  it  is  by  that  Love  i 
fhe  now  conjures  you  not  to  give  way  to  any  other  : 
Paffion  which  will  make  her  defperate,  and  you  per-  I 
jur’d. 

Bell.  I  fhou’d  be  lorry  to  make  a  Lady  defperate  \  \ but  if  to.  \ 
change  a  Millrifs  is  Perjury,  who  is  innocent  ?  ■ 

Ang.  WhatReafon  can  you  give  for  your  change? 

Bell.  Faith  none  at  all :  Our  Inclinations  are  our  Mailers,  and 
we  wander  but  as  our  Stars  lead  us  ;  if  they  are  falfe  Lights, 
and  fhew  us  out  of  the  way,  let  them  anfwer  for’t.  It  was 
my  fortune  to  lee  Angelica ,  and  to  love  her.  It  was  my  fortune 
to  be  abfent  from  her  ,  and  to  forget  her :  What  is  there  new 
in  all  this?  I  confefs  Ihe  has  Beauty  and  Wit ,  and  I  wifh 
her  a  great  deal  of  Happinefs ;  but  there  is  a  Luck 
which  over-rules  all,  the  delerving  are  not  always  the  fuc- 
celsful.  | 

Ang.  Sure  Fortune  will  never  fide  with  Falfhood  and  Per¬ 
jury — — 

Bell.  O  you  miftake  Fortune  t  Fortune  is ,  as  it  were,  ,  an 
Hofpital  for  Villany  and  Folly,  where  all  are  provided  for*  j 
whom  Nature  has  maim'd  and  disfigur’d.  Mark  every  rude  1 
unpolifh’d  Owl  you  meet ,  he’s  Lure  to  be  fome  Minion  of 
Fortune’s ;  and  every  nauleous  ill-favour’d  Hagg  ,  is  not  j 
her  Name  a  Fortune  ?  The  Children  of  this  World  have  all 
different  Portions ;  fome  have  Wit,  others  Beauty  :  But  where 
there  is  no  Merit  to  be  found,  thole  have  Fortune,  which  is  the 
Cordial  Drop  prefcrib’d  by  Providence  to  comfort ’em,  for  the 
leverity  and  unkindnefs  of  Nature. 

Ang .  And  lo  by  confluence,  becaufe  my  Coufin  Angelica  has  j 
feme  merit,  therefore  fhe  mull  be  unfortunate.. 

Be/Ll 


BA  Befides",  to  confefs  the  truth,  I  cannot  but  think  twcr 
years  Abfence  has  made  as  great  an  Alteration  in  her,  as  in  me  : 
Women  are  feldom  behind  hand  with  us,  -md  two  years  was 
time  enough  for  a  Woman  to  have  chang’d  two  dozen  of 
Lovers, 

Ang.  And  is  this  the  beft  Anfwer  fhe  is  to  expert  from  you  ? 

Bell.  It  is.  Yet,  if  younpleafe,  you  may  give  it  fome  kinder' 
turn :  I  would  not  deal  too  roughly  with  one  whom  I  ha ;  once  ‘ 
lov’d,  and  whole  Beauty  and  Virtues  I  (till  adimre  ;  therefore, 
pray,  chufe  the  gentlefl:  terms  you  can  to  comfort  her,  and  ad- * 
vife  her  to  forget.one  who  cannot  but  confefs  he  has  been  urr-> 
grateful. 

Ang .  And  if  ’tis  poflible,  fhe  fliall  hate  as  much  as  ever  fhr 
lov'd  you. 

Bell.  Not  hate  me:  I  would  not  have  her  hate  me,  only 
not  love  fo  much  -  and  not  injure  her  felf  by  any  extravagance 
of  Paffion,  nor  by  any  over-fondnefs  be  burtheniome  to  me< 

Enter  Sir  J.  Aery  and  Vaunter, 

Sir  J.  Aery.  Ha,  Belhmour !  Give  thee  Joy,  dear  Rogue; 
give  thee  Joy.  The  Town  fays  thou  rt  going  to  be  marry’d, 
’tis  talk’d  of,  Geddemme,  by  every  body  at  the  Chocolate-houfe. 

Vann.  By  all  the  great  Geds,  and  the  little,  is  the  Man  pofTefi:;, 
to  condemn  himfelf  for  all  the  Days  and  Nights  of  his  Life  to 
one  body;  to  be  bound  never  to  change  her,  tho  fhe  change 
never  fb  much,  tho  fhe  grows  never  fo  old,  fo  odious,  fo  ftinking^  , 
and  ill-favour’d,  phogh,  Geddemme’,  to  live  under  an  eternal 
Perfecution? 

Sir  J.  Aery.  Let  me  be  torn  by  wild  Horfes ,  wrack’d  alive  ,  , 
bury  cl  quick;  but  fave  nte,  Heaven,  fave  me  from  this  Holy 
Inquifition,  call’d  Marriage,  begeci 

Ang.  a  fide.  Thefe  Fools  for  once  may  be  ufeful ;  Til  encourage 
the  humour.  * — — -  Do  not  you  know,  Mr,  Bellanwur,  that  let 
the  Perfon  be  never  fb  lovely,  or  fo  much  belov’d,  as  foon  as  fife  * 
becomes  your  Wife;  the  Charm  ends  ?  Like  enchanted  Palaces 
that  we  approach  with  admiration,  but  in  the  inftant  when  we 
think  we  are  enuring  into  Paradife,  ,we  find  our  felves  in  feme 
dark  Dungeon  inhabited  by  Toads  and  Adders,  ;■ 

Sir  J ,  Aery  ,  •  - 


■  ’  ■ 

Sir  J.  Aery.  Do  not  you  know,  Geddemme’,  that  let  a  Per- 
fbn  be  never  fo  much  an  Angel  before  Enjoyment,  fhe  is  the 
Devil  afterwards  ?  , 

Any.  Perhaps,  by  the  continual  prefence  of  the  Perfon ,  by 
confidering  her  deliberately,  and  examining  her7 in  all  Lights, 
we  find  many  things  wanting  to  our  firft  Expectation..  Per¬ 
haps  a  quiet  and  peaceable  Enjoyment  of  any  thing  makes  it 
the  lefs  valued:  Or  it  may,  be,  by  a  frequent  and  cuftomary 
Commerce,  the  Pleafures  of  the  Sence  lofe  their  quicknefs  and 
vivacity.  !  < 

Vaun.  Women  are  Riddles,  Geddemme ,  paft  all  expound¬ 
ing. 

Aug.  To  day  they  are  one  thing. 

Sir  J.  Aery.  To  morrow  another. 

Vaun.  Conftant  to  nothing.  f 

Any.  A  Compound  of  Whimfies,  tofs’d  to  and  fro  by  as  many 
Humours,  as  the  Ocean  by  Winds. 

Sir  J.  Aery.  Geddemme ,  there  is  no  Woman’s  mind,  but  is 
paft  a  Man’s  underftanding. 

Vaun.  There  is  no  being  certain  of  what  is  always  uncer¬ 
tain,  beged.  .  ■"  •  . 

Any.  And  in  a  Country  full  of  Precipices,  who  but  Mad-men 
will  leap  blindfold  ?  In  a  word,  I  can  imagine  no  fuch  lively 
.  Emblem  of  Marriage,  as  the  Punifhment  for  Parricides  among 
the  Ancients ;  where  the  offender  was  low’d  into  a  Bag  with  a 
Monkey,  a  Dog,  and  a  Serpent ;  thefe  three  Companions  truly 
reprefentthe  Chara&er  of  a  Wife ;  who  is  an  eternal  Chatterer, 
and  full  of  tricks  like  a  Monkey  ;  or  howling  and  fnarling  like 
a  Dog  ;  or  with  a  forked  Tongue  and  invenom’d  Teeth,  Ring¬ 
ing  and  biting  like  a  Serpent.  , 

Sir  J.  Aery.  But  perhaps  the  poor  Dog  has  a  mind  to  a  Son 
and  Heir,  and  to  fee  himfelf  growing  up  in  a  little  Monkey- 
fac’d  Reprefentative  j  but,  hark  ye,  my  dear  Friend  Bell,  take 
this  faying  of  the  Poet’s  along  with  you,  and  treafure  it  up ; 

Though  Solomon  with  a  thoufind  Wives ,  •  { 

To  get  a  wife  Succejfor,  Jlrives 

But  one,  and  he  a  Fool ,  furvives.  Geddemme. 


Bell. 
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Bell.-  Gentlemen,  I  thank  you ;  I  was  once  beginning  to  be 
very  angry,  but  I  find  fo  much  reafion  in  your  Remonftrances, 
that  I  efteem  my  felf  much  oblig’d  to  you.  The  Counfel  of 
Fools  is  not  to  be  defpis’d  when  ’tis  good ;  and  lo  your  Ser¬ 
vant.  C  Exit  Bellamour. 

Sir  J.  Aery.  Geddemme’,  Fools !  who  do’s  the  unmannerly 
Puppy  mean  ? 

Faun.  Beged  ,  not  me ;  for  all  the  W crld  knows  I .  am 
none. 

Ang.  I  am  much  miftaken,  Gentlemen,  if  he  did  not  mean 
you  both,  (afide')  Two  fuch  Originals  I  never  faw. 

Sir  J.  Aery.  Demme,  a  very  fmart  Lad. - Dear  Rogue,  let 

me  kifs  thee. 

Faun.  Ay,  dear  Rogue ,  let  me  kifs  thee ,  for  thou  and  I 
muft  be  better  acquainted.  Beged,  thou’rt  a  Rump- Jewel  for  a 
Prince. 

Aug.  By  your  leave,  Gentlemen ,  thefe  Lips  are  referv’d  for 
better  occafions. 

Sir  J.  Airy.  Ah,  It  petit  Malitieux  !  I  never  faw  a  Steenkirk 

better  put  on. 

Enter  Sir  T oby  and  Philabel. 

Faun.  Sir  Toby  Cufifle,  my  moft  Illuftrious  Patron,  great  Ma¬ 
iler  of  the  Myfteries.  of  Pimperlimpimp ,  Geddemme’,  your 
humble  Servant. 

Sir  J.  Aery.  My  dear  Brother  Knight  Baronet ,  your  humble 
Servant,  beged.  ' 

Sir  Toby.  Adzookers,  when  I  have  fiich  Servants,  they  /hall 
never  be  feen  without  broken  heads. 

Sir  J.  Airy.  A  very  good  Jeft ;  by  the  great  Geds  and  the 
little. - Let  me  kifs  thee. 

Sir  Toby.  Stand  offyouCur, - thy  Breath  fmelis  farther 

than  a  Brick-kiln. 

Sir  J.  Aery.  Demme’,  thou’rt  lo  plaguy  wittv. - But, what 

Fool  do’ft  think  I  have  been  rallying  to  Death? 

Sir  Toby.  I  fee  no  Fool,  adzooks,  here,  but  Faunter. 

Sir  J.  Aery.  No,  Demme,  a  greater  Fool  than  Faunter. 

Sir  'Toby.  Thy  felf. 

Sir  J.  Aery 
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Sir  J.  Aery,  Thou’lt  make  me  angry  one  time  or  other  with 
thefe  true  Jeffs ,  Geddemme. 

Sir  Toby.  Geddemme  thou  li’ff ,  thou  can'ff  not  be  angry. 

C  He  Canes  him. 

Sir  J.  Aery.  Nay,  prithee  don’t  be  fb  damnable  witty  :  Pox, 
1  hate  thefe  Jeffs  that  make  one’s  Sides  ake  without  Laughing. 

Ang.  Spare  him,  good  Sir  Toby,  for  this  time,  he  has  been 
lately  very  ufeful. 

Sir  J.  Aery.  By  your  leave  ,  Geddemme ,  I’ll  tell  my  own 
Merits.  You  mud  know  then,  Bellamour  has  been  here »  poor 
Fellow,  how  we  rally’d  him  ;  never  was  Dog  with  a  Bottle  a-t  his 
Tail  fb  perfecuted:  For  as  you  know,  and  as  all  the  Town 
knows,  for  if  ’twere  a  Secret  no  body  flhould  know,  and  how  it 
came  not  to  be  a  Secret,  Geddemme  if  I  know ;  for  upon  thefe 
occafions  I  am  always  Mum ;  — but  Women,  beged ,  are 
ffrange  indifereet  Things,  and  a  Man  can’t  be  always  flopping 
their  Mouths,  Geddemme. - 

Faun.  Dear  Rogue ,  now  I  adore  him  ,  he  fpeaks  like  an 
Angel,  beged. 

Sir  J.  Aery.  As  I  was  faying  then,  to  omit  all  farther  Tropes 
and  Figures,  Circumftaoce  of  Elocution,  and  Flower  of  Cir¬ 
cumlocution.*—  Bellamour  is  going  to  be  married  to  Luanda. — 
Now  this  Lucinda ,  beged  ,  Vaunter  and  I  have  had  twenty 
times.- - 

Faun.  Ay,  beged,  a  thoufand,  whenever  we  thougt  fit,  by 
the  great  Geds  and  the  little. 

Phil.  Why ,  you  Brace  of  Toads ,  whofe  Breath  is  poy- 

lon. -  _  .  1 

Sir  Toby.  Ye  Vermine ,  that  live  by  gnawing  upon  the  Re¬ 
putation  of  Ladies. — •  [They  beat  'em. 

Sir  J.  Aery  and  Vaunter .]  Demme,  no  more  of  thefe  Jeffs,  or 
we’ll  keep  you  Company  no  longer.  [They  run  out. 

Phil  Rafcals, - Vipers, - — 

How  unhappy  are  Women,  whofe  Fame  depends  on  the  Breath 

offiich  Fools!  r-,  ;  Av jj  gjfflL jot 

Sir  Toby.  Rather  unhappy,  adzooks,  for  truffing  their  Fame 
with  fuch  Fools.  And  now,  Noble  Collonel ,  give  me  leave 

to  prefent  you  to  this  young  Friend  of  mine  ; - —  a  pretty 

Fellow,  as  you  fee,  and  worth  a  better  acquaintance.  This  my 

little 
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little  Spark  of  Love,  is  Collonel  Philabel,  a  brave  metled  Fel¬ 
low,  newly  arrived  from  Flanders ,  where  he  has  been  mod  He- 

roickly,  adzooks,  learning  to  ride - -the  Flying-horfe  in  a 

Dutch  Troop. 

Phil.  I  fhall  be  glad  of  your  Acquaintance ,  Sir,  and  defire 
to  be  look’d  upon  as  your  Friend. 

Sir  Toby.  Pox  o’  Speeches, - Kifs  you  Rogues, - Killing 

makes  the  beft  Friends;-— — one  Kifs  is  worth  half  a  dozen 

Speeches ;  Pox  o’  Speeches, - would  ’twere  a  Girl,  old  Phil . 

gad  Fd  hold  the  Door,  tho  ’twere  my  own  Daughter. 

An x.  Well  faid  old  Iniquity.— Thou  haft  nick’d  it,  if  thou 
knew’ft  all. 

PhiL  Now  Gentlemen,  that  I  may  not  be  abfolutely  a  Stran¬ 
ger  to  this  Town,  inftrud  me  how  this  Side  of  the  World  is 
alter’d  fince  I  left  it ;  What  are  the  Diverfions  in  Vogue  ?  How 
do  the  Men  behave  themfelves?  And  how  are  the  Ladies  to  be 
govern’d?  f  , 

Sir  Toby.  Why,  faith,  the  Men  are  as  abominable  Rogues  as 
ever^  always  Drunk,  and  always  Pox’d ,  begad  ;  nothing  is 
heard  ofbut  Tavern-brawls  and  Midnight  Rapes  and  Murders  ; 
nothing  to  be  met  but  Sharpers  and  Cullies,  Pickpockets  and 
Politicians ,  Cutpurles  and  Lawyers ;  Parfons  that  point  out 
Roads  they  ne’re  go  ;  Phyficians  that  prefcribe  what  they  never 
take  ;  Courtiers  that  promile  what  they  never  perform  ;  Colo¬ 
nels  that  tell  of  Battels  they  never  (aw$  Beauxs  that  lye  with 
I  Women  they  never  could  come  near;  Pocky  Lords,  Bloated 
Commoners,  and  Pale-fac’d  Catamites. 

PhiL  Moft  illuftrioufly  lum’d  up -  but  the  Women,  Sir 
Toby ,  the  Women.  •  N 

Sir  Toby*  Why,  of  them  too,  there  are  of  all  forts,  good  and 

bad. - Good,  did  I  fay,  very  few  good,  but  very  Devout, 

and  great  frequenters  of  St.  James* s  Church';  whoever  goes 
that  Road  ,  can’t  fail  of  Heaven  ,  at  leaft  of  Heavenly 
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PhiL  None  are  fb  Devout,  I  hope,  as  to  renounce  the  Plea- 
fares  and  Conventions  of  the  World. 

Sir  Toby .  No,  ne’er  trouble  your  (elf,  the  Saints  themfelves 
have  failings ;  human  Flefh  is  frail.  So  you  lift  up  one  hand  to 
Heaven,  you  may  lift  up  the  Petticoat  with  t’other :  Let  their 

'  E  '  Heads 
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Heads  be  never  fo  full  of  Devotion ,  the  Devil  is  fure  to  be  in 

their  Tails. 

Phil.  But  which  are  the  ways  tnoft  in  practice  and  obferv’d 
to  be  moft  prevailing  over  their  frailty. 

Sir  Toby.  Why  Money,  adzooks,  nothing  like  Money;  be 
free  of  your  Purle,  and  your  Prefents ,  your  Settlements,  and 
your  Jointures,  and  you  may  be  as  free  as  you  pleale,  with  whom 
you  pleafe :  All,  all  are  Danaes ,  by  this  Light ;  and  the  Golden 
Ravilher  is  never  deni'd  entrance. 

Phil.  This  indeed  is  a  great  incroachment  upon  Love :  In 
matters  of  Love,  Love  only  fhould  prevail. 

Sir  Toby.  Thus  we  have  been  Co  long  ill  us’d  by  the  Sex: 
There  are  fo  many  Examples  of  Eftates  Mortgag’d,  and  honeft 
Fellows  undone  by  their  Treachery  and  Expenfivenels,  that  we 
begin  to  leave ’em  off ,  and  refolve  to  flick  to  one  another.  For 
my  own  part,  lam  refovl’d  not  to  care  one  farthing  for  the  Sex 
more,  not  I,  igad,  Bacchus  fhall  have  all  my  Gold. 

Phil.  And  Venus  fhall  never  ftarve  while  I  can  furnifh  her ; 
you  old  Fellows  always  rail  at  Pleafures  you  are  paft.  Nothing 
relifhes  when  the  Appetite  is  gone.  For  my  part,  I  have  quite 
another  Idea  of  the  Sex;  at  leaft,  I  will  delay  eenfuring  till 
I  have  examin’d  into  Lucindas  Truth:  If  Lucinda,  has  been 
falle,  I  will  then  turn  Railer  like  you,  and  conclude  the  word: 
of  ’em  all. 

Ang.  See  here,  an  Informer  for  your  purpole ; —  Mrs.  Placket 
can  give  you  the  belt  Intelligence  of  that. 


Enter  Placket. 


Phil.  Mrs.  Placket,  I  am  overjoy’d  to  lee  you. 

Plack.  Mr.  Philabel ,  you  are  welcome  from  the  Wars. 

My  young  Lady  is  diftra&ed  to  fee  you ; - -  (he  has  been  in 

fuch  frights  for  you  ,  poor  thing , -  but  was  over-j 

joy’d  to  hear  how  well  you  carried  your  felf  in  the  laft  Bat- 

tie, -  > 

v  Sir  Toby.  How  well  his  Horle  carri’d  him ,  adzooks ,  thou 
mean’ll. 
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Plack,  This  Note  will  better  inform  you. 


[Delivers  a  Note 


Phil.  Reads.; 


Phil.  Reads.]  Be  not  furpri£d  at  any  Difcourfe  you  may  hear  of 

me  in  the  Town :  I  am  the  fame  you  left  me ,  and 
fhaU  be  pleas’d  to  find  no  Alteration  in  you.  If  you 
think  it  worth  your  while ,  you  may  fee  me  this  After¬ 
noon  at  my  Aunts. 

Ang.  ajide .]  Lucinda  returning  to  an  old  Lover;;  — -that’s 

good  news. - Now  for  fbme  trick  to  fecure  the  Aunt  againft 

Be/lamour ; — — -  but  that  one  fhove  more ,  and  Fortune  I  adore 
thee. 

Phil.  If  this  Kindnefs  is  fincere,  why  was  Bellamour  fo  well 
receiv’d  in  my  abfence  ? 

Black.  Why  don’t  you  know  that  the  beft  receiv’d  are  feldom 
the  mod  welcome,  and  that  the  Civilities  a  Woman  fhews  in 
publick  to  one  Man,  are  only  to  cover  private  Familiarities  with 
another? 

Phil.  And  my  Lady  Dorimen ,  we  may  have  leave  to  wait 

upon  her  too  ? 

Plac.  Yes ;  this  is  her  Day. 

Phil.  Her  Day !  for  what  ? 

Black.  Why  to  receive  Vifits:  All  your  great  Ladies  keep  their 
days  for  Vifitants.  , 

Sir  Toby.  And  fo  by  laying  apart  one  Day  for  publick  Ce¬ 
remony  ,  all  the  reft  of  the  Week  is  fecur’d  for  private  In¬ 
trigue. 

Phil.  The  Men  and  Women  all  vifit  the  fame  day? 

Black.  They  have  different  Methods;  my  Lady  has  days  apart. 
This  is  her  day  for  the  Men. 

Phil.  Very  fine.  And  fo  we  vifit  as  we  go  into  the  Bagnio , 
where  the  Men  and  Women  have  their  particular  days  of  ad¬ 
mittance. 

Sir  Toby.  And  find  hotter  Workinfome  of  their  Ruels,  ad- 

zooks,  than  in  any  Bagnio  in  Town. - What  think  you 

Mrs.  Placket  of  my  young  Friend  here  ?  he’s  moft  defperately  in 
j  Love  with  my  Lady  Dorimen. 

I  Plack.  That’s  defperate  indeed :  Alas ,  fuch  little  Gentlemen 
|  may  pafs  upon  unexperienc’d  Perfons ;  but  Widows  have  Bcef- 
I  ftomacks,  fuch  a  Chick  is  not  half  a  mouthful - -  The  French- 
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man  is  now  dreffing  my  Lady’s  Head ;  he  has  been  yet  but  two 
hours  about  it ,  in  two  more  you  may  make  your  Vifit ;  till 
when,  Gentlemen,  your  Servant,  I  will  be  fure  to  make  all 
your  Complements. 

Phil.  Fare  ye  well  good  Mrs.  Placket.  £ Exit  Placket. 

Now  let’s  adjourn  to  fome  Place,  where  I  may  caft  this  filthy 
Camp-Coat,  take  one  encouraging  Glafs,  and  then  for  Love  and 
the  Ladies. 

Sir  Toby.  I’ll  go  before,  tafte  fome  Wine,  and  befpeak  a  re- 
lilbing  Bit. 


Phil.  Thus  Her  oe- like,  tve  from  the  Wars  remove , 

To  crown  our  Toils ,  and  fhU  that  Crown  is  Love. 

£ Exeunt . 
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The  End  of  the  Second  AS. 
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ACT  the  Third. 


SCENE  I. 

Lady  Dor  I  men  at  her  Toilette.  A  Frenchman  dr  effing  her  Head* 

Women  with  Indian  Silks,  and  China  Ware.  Page,  and  Wait - 

ting- Women  knotting  Fringe „ . 

* '  Frenchman,  N  E,  two,  tree  Story  more,  begar,  and  dat 

V-wl  be  ver  veil. 

Lad.  Dor.  Not  quite  To  high ,  Monfieur ,  I  (han't  be 
able  to  get  into  my  Chair,  nor  my  Coach  ;  nor  come  in, 
or  go  out  at  doors,  without  leaving  fbme  of  my  Head  behind 
me 

Frenchman.  Dat  be  no  my  fault  begar :  me  no  make  de  fhaire, 
nor  de  coche,  nor  de  dore  :  me  drefs  de  Head,  and  me  mos  (how 
all  mine  arts.  Parbleu,  let  de  dam  Bricklaer  Englife  make  de 
houfe  fit  for  de  Ladies  head:  me  no  make  de  Head  for  de 
houfe. 

Lad.  Dor .  My  Head’s  in  your  hands ,  do  with  it  as  you 
pleafe. 

Frenchman.  Me  doe  defy  de  valet  de  Chambre  of  de  vole 
Chriften  Vorl/J,  toajufle  de  Commode,  ty  de  Fontange,  handle 
de  Petticoate,  or  put  on  de  Smock  begar-- — — 

Lad.  Dor.  You  think  your  felf  in  your  own  Country,  the 
Evghfb  Ladies  don't  give  fo  great  Privileges. 

Frenchman.  Ha  !  Ha  !  Dat  be  ver  good  Jeff  — Parbleu,  now 

we  be  come  to  de  Englis  Head,  Ve  foali  fbon  come  to  de - - 

Ay*  begar,  dat  Ve  (hall. 

7  Enter 


Enter  Plackett. 


Black.  Sir  Toby ,  Madam  is  coming  up :  All  your  Vi- 
fitants  will  be  here  before  your  Frenchman  will  have 
done. 

Frenchman.  Patience,  Patience.  Me  bot  ajoute  de  Jar¬ 
diniere,  and  de  Sortis,  and  put  on  de  Affaffinat,  and  me  make 
done. 

\  .  .. 

Lad.  Dor.  Pray  difpatch. 

frenchman.  ’Tis  make  don :  And  now,  begar,  der  be  no  La¬ 
dy  in  France  nor  England  more  Propre - Parbleu,  your  Lady- 

fhipb»ede  ver  beautiful  Lady ;  de  Enghfs  Lady  be  ver  handfom, 
begar. 

Lad.  Dor.  Your  Ten  Guinea’s  are  upon  the  Table. 

Frenchman .  Ah!  Madam - Votre  tres  humble  Valeet - * 

De  honour  of  ferving  de  Englifs  Lady,  be  more  dan  de  profit — 
[  Ajide.  ]  Now,  begar,  me  vill  go  into  Hollande ,  and  make  de 
Farce  of  de  Englifs  Lady  vid  deir  greate  Top-Knot;  me  have 
got  deir  mony ,  and  now  me  vill  laugh  at  dem  vid  all  mine  ’earts. 
Ha  !  Ha  !  Ha !  [  Exit  Frenchman. 

Firfl  Ind.  Woman.  Pray  be  pleas’d,  Madam,  to  order  us  to  be 
paid  before  Sir  Toby  comes  up. 

Second  Ind.  Woman.  We  had  rather  lofe  our  money,  than  be 
expos’d  to  his  foubmouth’d  Raillery. 

Enter  Sir  Toby. 

TK  adorning  thee  with  fo  much  Art, 

Sir  Toby  re-  \  Is  but  a  barbarous  Skill : 
peating.  J  *Tis  like  the  poys'ning  of  a  Darty 

Too  aft  before  to  kill. 

What !  adzooks,  al  ways  thefe  Pedlars  at  your  Toilette. 

Ind.  Women.  Pedlars !  adzooks,  no  more  than  your  Worlhip’s 
a  Pimp,  if  you  go  to  that. 

Sir 
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Sir  Toby.  The  Orange  Women  fwear  they’ll  pull  you  to  pie¬ 
ces,  fince  a  Note  in  a  Tea-Pot  is  found  more  fecure,  than  at  the 
bottom  of  a  Basket  of  Fruit.  / 

lnd.  Women.  That’s  your  Worlhip’s  quarrel  to  us :  you’d  have 

no  body  feduc’d  but  by  your  felf - Pray,  Madam,  bid  Mrs. 

Plackett  pay  us. 

Lid.  Dor.  Give  them  their  money- - But  hark’  ye,  Mrs. 

7 annoway ,  for  the  future,  be  fare  you  bring  me  right  Indian,  I 
abominate  your  Dutch  Trumpery. 

Ind.  Women.  God  blefs  your  Honour,  we  will  Madam. 

[  Exeunt  Indian  Women  with  their  Bundles. 

Lady  Dor.  Bring  Sir  Toby  a  Chair - and  wait  within 

call.  [  Sir  T oby  fits,  then  {peaks. 

Sir  Toby.  Your  Piquette  Friend  will  be  here  inftantly.  Ma¬ 
dam,  according  to  your  direction :  He  is  already  fo  charm’d 
with  your  Ladyfhip,  that  if  you  are  not  merciful  in  time,  his 
heart  will  break,  quite  break ;  poor  thing,  he  is  juft  at  the  point 
of  death.  - 

Lad.  Dor.  ’Tis  much  for  a  Lady’s  Honour  to  have  a  Lover 
die. 

Sir  Toby.  True,  Madam  ;  but  then  let  thofe  die  you  don’t 
care  for  :  Tho  it  may  be  for  your  Glory  to  triumph  over  fome, 

yet  for  your  Pleafiireyou  Ihou’d  be  kind  to  others-  . -And 

this  is  the  prettieft  loving  little  Rogue - -  Adzooks  ’twere 

a  thoufand  Pities  to  let  him  come  to  any  harm. 

Lad-  Dor.  But  fappofe  he  Ihou’d  be  one  of  thole  modeft 
Fools,  (for  he  is  very  young,  Sir  Toby  )  who  tho  they  are  never 
fo  much  in  Love,  yet  have  not  the  courage  to  fpeak  out  their 
minds. 

Sir  Toby.  Why  fappofe  he  Ihou’d,  why  then  you  muft  take 
fome  opportunity  to  fqueeze  him  by  the  hand  ;  or  by  fome  fly 
Infinuation  with  your  eyes,  inform  him  that  he  need  fear  no¬ 
thing.  Or  what  if  you  fhou’d  fpeak  firft,  is  any  thing  more 
common  ?  Befides,  when  Women  through  Decency,  as  they 
call  it,  are  filent ;  and  Men  through  fear,  how  the  Devil  fhall 
they  ever  come  together  ?  If  you  oblerve  your  Spark  to  be  bold 
and  undertaking,  then  indeed  you  may  fcem  fhy  ;  but  if  he  is 
timorous,  and  under  any  awe,  you  muft  do  fomething  to  give 

him 
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him  -  Courage ,  or  you  fpoil  ail  Come  ,  come  ,  adzooks, 
the  Women  of  this  Age  are  not  to  be  taught  thefe  Lef- 
fons .  ,  .  „ 

Lad.  Dor.  Fy  !  I  blufh  for  the  Follies  of  my  Sex. 

Sir  Toby.  Blufhing  do’s  infinitely  become  your  Ladyfhip— 
Then  there  is  the  Secret  of  Secrets,  the  NeverTailing  Elixir  of 
Love - 

Ltd.  Dor.  Hold,  hold,  Sir  Toby — -may  it  become  my  Mo- 
defty  to  hear  it  ? 

Sir  Toby.  Adzooks,  I  don’t  know  what  your  Modefty  may  be,* 
but  if  7tis  lo  troublelom,  I  can  hold  my  Tongue. 

Lad.  Dor.  No,  no,  fpeak ;  you  r  too  well  bred,  to  fay  any 
thing  you  fhou’d  not. 

Sir  Toby.  Then  this  mighty  vSecret  is  Keeping.  The  Men  na¬ 
turally  love  receiving  better  than  paying  ;  and  (ince  fbme  great 
Ladies  of  late  have  us’d  them  to  it, it  is  with  great  difficulty  that 
they  part  with  their  very  Halfcrown, or  give  the  poor  Chamber¬ 
maid  her  Fee. 

Lad.  Dor.  A  Woman,  and  Keep  !  O  hideous  ! 

Sir  Toby.  Ay,  igad,  or  refolve  to  lie  alone.  Why  yonder’s 
my  Lady  .Homely,  ’tis  hard  to  remember  when  file  was  young, 
and  yet  her  doors  are  always  blockt  up  with  Coaches  and 
Chairs  ;  whii’ft  in  the  mean  time  my  Lady  Lovely  fcarce  re¬ 
ceives  a  Vifit  from  morning  to  night,  and  yet  is  the  mod  beau¬ 
tiful  Woman  in  Town. 

Lad.  Dor.  And  what  fay  you  is  the  Rea  Ton  of  this  ? 

Sir  Toby.  TheReafbn  is  plain:  The  firft  gives  to  her  Gal¬ 
lants,  what  the  other  referves  for  a  Portion  for  a  Daughter, 
or  beftows  in  charitable  Ufes  to  the  Poor.  Befides,  it  has  been 
always  the  fafhion  for  great  Ladies  when  they  are  a  little  turn’d 
of  their  Prime  ;  and  your  Ladyfhip  is  tooconfiderable  to  be  out 
at  any  thing  that’s  a  fa  111  ion. 

Lad.  Dor.  ’Fis  true,  a  Woman  of  Quality  fhou’d  be  in  all 
theFaflhiorss :  But  pray  inform  me  ,  how  is  this  Keeping  ?  Do 
Men  of  Quality  take  Money  ?  Or  is  it  by  Prefents  of  jewels, 
and  fuch  things  ? 

Sir  Toby.  Nothing  like  ready  Money,  adzooks.  A  thoufand 
Guinea’s  in  ready  Cain,  tickles  a  young  Fellow  beyond  a  Jewel 

of 
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of  twice  the  value :  Not  but  that  a  Jewel  now  and  then  by  the 
by,  is  a  pretty  Provocative ;  but  however  a  fetled  Quarteridge  . 
is  necdfary. 

Lad.  Dor.  I  proteft  you  are  a  very  Learned  Per- 
Ion.  :/ 

Sir  Toby.  Befides  the  ftanding  Penfion,  there  mu  ft  be  an  al¬ 
lowance  too  for  Extraordinaries:  for  Example;  for  Bills  at 
Court,  and  publick  appearances  of  that  kind.  At  fuch  times,  I 
lay,  the  Courtiers  will  give  themfelves  to  the  Devil  for  a  lit¬ 
tle  money ,  efpecially  in  hard  times ,  when  Salaries  are  ill 
paid.  j  , 

Lad .  Dor.  Sir  Toby  you  have  convinc’d  me ;  but  yet  there 
remains  a  main  Point  to  be  confider  d,  which  is,  how  to  im- 
pofe  upon  the  Town.  This  Town  is  a  prying  malicious 
place;  as  long  as  the  Town  do’s  not  talk,  our  Honour  is 
fafe  ;  and  as  long  as  our  Honour  is'fafe,  there’s  no 
harm  done  :  for  ’tis  a  receiv’d  Maxim  among  us  Ladies, 
That  Tis  the  Talk and  not  the  Intrigue ,  that’s  the 
Crime. 

Sir  Toby .  The  way  to  keep  the  Town  Civil ,  is  to  be 
openly  Scandalous  and  Lewd.  We  never  talk  out  of  Aver- 
lion  to  the  Guilty,  but  Spight  to  the  Innocent;  and  care 
not  to  expofe  thole  who  do  Ill  ,  but  defame  thole  who 
do  Well.  Believe  me,  the  only  way  to  gain  an  ill  Reputa¬ 
tion,  is  to  live  Chafte;  the  Town  abhors  Modefty  and  Ver- 
tue ,  but  Impudence  and  Vice  are  its  infeparable  Compani¬ 
ons  :  Be  as  wicked  as  you  pleafe,  the  Town  will  never  ex¬ 
pofe  a  Friend. 

*  .  •  -  v  i  4 

Enter  Page. 

Page.  There’s  below  a  young  Gentleman  defires  to  (peak  with 
Sir  Toby. 

Sir  Toby.  I  come  inftantly - . 

f  Exit  Page. 

’Tis  our  Spark,  Madam- - I’ll  go  down  to  hint,  and  keep 

him  in  dilcourle  ’till  you  are  quite  ready. 

V 


Lad.  Dor. 


(  34')  _  ,  ; 

Lid.  Dor.  Sir  Toby  your  Servant,  I’ll  endeavour  to  profit  by 
your  wife  Ledture.  [  Exit  Sir  Toby. 


[  Rifes  from  her  Toilette.  J 

TUcketty  give  me  one  of  my  fall:  new  Fans- — —No — •— 
another ;  one  that  has  the  right  Flirt,  and  rides  with  an  Air- 
Ay,  this  without  Nudities.  . 

Pluck.  The  Gentleman  will  be  Impatient. 

L  td.  Dor.  I  go  :  Is  every  thing  as  it  fhou’d  be  ? 

Flack.  Molt  exadt,  Madam. 

Lad.  Dor.  And  d’e  hear  ?  [  Whifpers . 

Flack.  Who  ?  Sir  John  Aery ,  and  Mr.  Vauntery  1  think  you 
call’d  ’em;  I  will  not  fail,  Madam. 

Lad.  Dor.  This  young  Thing  will  want  Helps. 

Flack.  And  Fools  have  an  old  Saying  of  their  fide  ,  which 
makes  ’em  fo  welcom. 

£  Exeunt. - 


Enter  Diana  ,  MeiifTa  ,  Dorinda  ,  Miranda,,  and  Conftantia 

feeming  in  Courtfhip  with  all  Four, 

*■*  v<£\  '  «,  ■'  .  I 

Conftantia  repeating : 

•• 

f  < 

Joy  falutes  me  when  1  jet 

,  '  - '  -  "  i.  _  * '  *  "  .  .  '  ■  .  i 

My  blefl  Byes  on  Amoret  ; 

/  ’ 

«  U,  «  -i  ■  -*  '  .—<•  •  * 

! But  with  Wonder  1  am  Jlrucky 
When.  I  on  the.  Others  looks 

•  -  And 


-/  (  $5  > 

And  how  is  it  poflible  to  chufe  one when  all  are  enga- 
ging  alike  ?  if  at  any  time  I  feem  enclin’d  to  the  Prudence  and 
nice  Honour  of  Diana,  the  Gaiety  and  lively  Humour  of 
Meliffa  comes  in  view,  and  with-holds  me.  And  when  Me- 
lijfa  gets  ground,  ftrait  Dorinda  interpoles  with  her  admirable 
Shape  and  Mien:  And  lo  on  to  the  charming  Miranda, 
who,  with  a  Song,  can  turn  my  fleeting  heart  which  way  the 
pleales. 

Mir.  Sure  Cupid  fhot  you  with  a  Blunderbufs,  foqr 
fuch  dreadful  Wounds  cou’d  never  be  made  with  a 
Darr. 

Mel.  Phoo,  ’tis  the  ufual  Ceremony  of  all  Men,  to  carry 
themlelves  equal  to  the  whole  Company;  if  he  had  us  Angle, 
we  fhou’d  loon  know  his  mind.  -  ■; 

Dia.  Really  my  Sifter  has  oblerv’d  with  great  Pru¬ 
dence:  It  is  likely  the  Gentleman  wou’d  be  particular* 
if  we  were  Angle;  Pray  Sifters  retire,  and  leave  us  a- 
lone.  ; 

Dor.  Fy,  Sifter,  fure  your  nice  Honour  wou’d  not  permit 
you  to  be  left  alone  with  a  Man. 

Mel.  I  was  the  firft  who  propos’d  the  Expedient,  and  will  be 
the  firft  to  have  the  benefit  of  it. 

Dia.  Really  you  are  very  confident ;  fure  there  is  Ibrne  Re« 
fpefl:  due  to  your  eldeft  Sifter. 

Mel.  You  might  have  [par'd  the  remembrance  of  your  age 
for  your  own  fake. 

Con(l.  Pray ,  Ladies,  let  not  this  Debate  go  any  further,' 
I  have  found  out  an  Expedient  to  dole  all.  Come  in  with 
me,  and  I  will  feal  up  four  Notes ,  giving  one  to  each  of 
you ,  three  being  Blanks  ,  and  the  fourth  my  Determina¬ 
tion  ;  which  you  [hall  deliver,  as  foon  as  I  am  gone  from  you, 
to  your  Brother,  who  fhal!  tell  you  my  mind,  [paring  me  the 
confufion. 

.  Dia.  No,  No ;  fince  I  have  once  faid  it,  Mr.  Court, ill.  really 
I  will  be  left  alone  with  you. 

Con  ft.  Pray  ,  Madam ,  conient  to  what  I  have  propos’d. 


* 


( i*) 

C  A  fide  to  her .  } 

i  *  %  |i  -I 

You  are  certain  to  be  ray  Choice. 

Mel.  I  fay  again - 

Conft.  Dear  Melijfa  be  contented. 

[  Aftde  to  her.  ] 

They  fhall  all  have  Blanks  but  you. 

Dor.  For  my  part  I  content  to  leave  you  together :  Elder- 
Ihip  may  be  a  Plea  for  Refpeft,  but  ’tis  a  very  bad  one  for 
Love. 

Conft.  Peace ,  good  Dorinda ,  and  agree  to  ray  Method. 

•’*'  •  ’ '  -  [  Aftde  to  her.  ] 

'  />  . 

The  Benefit  Ticket  fhall  be  yours. 

Mir.  I  am  clearly  for  his  Opinion  in  writing,  ’tis  much  the 
fureft  way,  and  not  to  be  retraced. 

Conft.  Moft  charming  Miranda  a  thoufand  Acknowledgments.  j 

, 

;  /  [  A  fide  to  her .  J 

You  only  are  the  Venus  among  thefe  GoddefTes,  the  Prize  of 
Beauty  fhall  be  yours. 

*  L 

[  Aloud.  J 

Now  Ladies  let’s  in,  and  proceed  to  Ele£!ion  ;  furc  no  Lover 
fince  Paris  was  ever  fo  put  to  it  in  his  Choice. 

How  hardly  do’s  this  Tyrant  Cujlom  hind * 

Forc’d  to  chufe  One,  to  yfll  alike  inclin’d. 

L  Exeunt. » 

*  4  '  '  '  '  m  * 


Lady  Dorimen 


Thirfis. 


Delia. 


Thirfis. 


Delia. 


( if ) 


Angelica,  Lucinda ,  and  Thilahel  all  leatecL 


SON  G  in  Dialogue. 

DELIA,  how  long  mufl  I  defpairy 
And  tax  you  with  Difdain $ 

Still  to  my  tender  Love  fevere , 

Relent lefts  to  my  Rain. 

When  Men  of  equal  Merit  love  us  P  , 

And  do  with  equal  Ardor  fue ; 

Thirfis  you  know  but  one  muft  move  us , 

Can  1  be  yours  and  Strephon’j  too  ? 

My  raviJFd  Eyes  view  both  with  Pleafure  3  , 
Impartial  to  your  high  defer t } 

To  both  alike  Efleem  I  me  afire. 

To  one  alone  can  give  my  Heart » 

My  ft  er  ions  Guide  of  Inclination ,  - 
Tell  me  Tyrant ,  why  am  1 
With  equal  Merit ,  equal  Pa/fton, 

Thus  the  Viffim  chofen  to  dye  ? 

Why  am  I 

The  Victim  chofen  to  dye  ?  I 

On  Fate  alone  depends  Suceefs , 

And  Fancy  Reafon  over-rules  j  , 

Or  why  fhould  Virtue  ever  tnifs 
Reward ,  fo  often  given  to  Foots *  . 

'Tis  not  the  Handftome,  nor  the  Witty  ;  ;  , 

But  who  alone  is  born  to  pleafe  ; 

Love  d(?s  predejfinate  our  pity  ; 

We  chufe  but  whom  he  fir  ft  decrees - 

A>w^ 


\ 


Ang.  The  Words,  Ladies,  are  my  own;  pray,  your  Opi¬ 
nion. 

L.tdj  Dor.  You  are  a  Wit  then. 

Ang.  O!  we  are  all  Wits.  Pray,  Madam,  by  what  cele¬ 
brated  Wits  are  you  vifited  ?  for  there  is  no  way  to  eftablifh  a 
Reputation  like  being  a  Patron  to  Men  of  Parts.  .  ~ 

L'tdy  Dor.  I  love  Men  of  Parts  mightily:  A  Man  without 
Parts  is  a  ftrange  Monfter.  I  have  fome  that  are  pretty  conftant 
Vifitants;  for  Example,  the  Tranflator’s  of  Plutarch's  Lives, 
Juvenal's  Satyr.- — — 

Ang.  Foh ,  a  Lady ,  and  converfe  with  Greek  and  Latin 


P 


fc 


Si 


?, 


Wits.  No,  give  me  your  Wits  of  the  Town ,  who  are  above 
Learning ;  your  Wits  of  Quality  that  can  fcarce  Write  or  Read  ; 
your  Lampoon- wits. 

Phil.  Bold  Rogues,  that  fpare  nothing  that’s  facred,  not 
•  even  the  Majefty  of  Kings ;  that  can  make  Black,  White ;  and  i: 
White,  Black.  Take  away  the  Reputation  of  the  chafteft  Wo- 
sman,  and  give  it  to  the  lewdeft  Proftitute.  Call  the  Man  of 
Senfe,  a  Fool.  And  the  Man  of  Honour,  a  Coward.  Make 
Religion ,  Apoflacy.  And  fanftify  Rebellion  and  Parricide. 
'Whole  only  Topicks  are  Scandal,  Sedition,  and  Blalphemy. 
And  all  they  contend  for  ,  but  who  fhall  be  the  greateft 
Rafcal ,  and  tell  the  moft  plaufible  Lye  behind  a  Man’s 
'hack.  ■  ^ 

Lady  Dor.  However,  I  know  fome  certain  Ladies,  who  think 
.  themlelves  negIe£bed,to  be  left  out  of  a  Lampoon ;  and  are  proud 
to  have  their  Names  publifh’d,  and  to  be  known,  and  enquir’d  “ 
after  by  the  whole  Town. 

Ang.  to  Lucind.  Pray,  Madam,  did  you  never  write  ? 

Lucin.  Who,  I,  Sir!  ’tis  not  a  Talent  for  a  Woman. 


i?! 


Phil.  And  why  riot  for  a  Woman ,  Madam  ?  An  Evenings 


;; 


Exercife  at  Crambo,  to  get  the  knack  of  Rhyming,  is  all 
that's  necelTary ;  ’tis  no  matter  for  Senfe ,  who  cares  for 
.  Senie  ? 

Ang.  Befides  there  are  no  pains  requir’d,  as  is  plain,  for  when  l£; 
-we  take  all  the  pains  in  the  World,  tis  juft  the  lame  thing,  we 
write  never  the  better. 


i: 


Lady 


Or) 

Liay  Dor.  Mr.  Philahel  you  us’d  to  have  good  Intel 
ligence  ;  what  new  Diverfions  are  preparing  for  the 
T  own  ? 

Phil.  The  neweft  thing  that  I  know  of,  is  a  Di&ionary  that’s 
preparing  for  the  Prefs,  at  the  defire  of  a  certain  great  Lady, 
to  fuit  our  Language  to  the  Modefiy  of  the  fair  Sex ,  and  to 
caffrate  the  immodeft  Syllables  in  fitch  Words  as  begin  and  end 
obfeenely. 

Lie  in  da.  Fy?  Philahsl ,  was  ever  fuch  an  extrava¬ 
gance. 

Lady  Dor.  I  vow,  a  very  decent  defign ;  I  have  been  ftrangely 
put  out  of  countenance  my  felf  at  the  beginning  and  conclufi- 
ons  of  fbme  certain  words. 

Phil.  There  is  likewife  a  Cabal  of  Ladies,  who  meet  daily 
for  the  Reformation  of  good  Manners.  Another  great  Grievance 
is  the  Nudities  upon  Fans  worfe  than  the  Poftures  of  a  Venetian- 
Snuff-box.  £ 

Lady  Dor.  I  know  a  Lady,  that  fhall  be  namelefs,  whofie 
Fans  are  always  painted  with  filthy  naked  Boys ,  and  yet  for 
the  World ,  fhe  would  not  be  perfwaded  to  be  feen  in  Cheljea => 
Reach  upon  a  Summers  Evening.: 

Phil.  Likewife ,  Madam ,  a  Poet  is  to  lofe  his  Maidenhead 
to  day  upon  the  Stage. - - 

Lady  Dorimen.  Lord  !  .  Mr.  Philahel ,  what  do  you  *> 

mean  ?  • 

j  PM.  Nothing,  Madam,  but  that  there  is  a  new  Play  to  be 
aflred.  A  young  Fellow  has  been  drawn  in  to  play  the  Fool 
without  any  neceflity  for  it.  - 

Ana.  How  comes  your  Ladyfhip  not  to  be  there  ?  You  t 
would  fee  rare  {port;  there  is  a  Party  already  engaged  to  cry  / 
it  down.  # 

Lucin.  How  !  engag’d  to  cry  down  a  Play  before  they  knew 
whether  it’s  good  or  bad. 

Phil.  O',  no  matter  for  that.  Ill  tell  you  their  Method  ;  ; 
hey  fpread  themfelves  in  Parties  all  over  the  Houfe  ;  ; 
ome  in  the  Pit ,  feme  in  the  Boxes  ,  others  in  the  GaL  - 
eries,  but  principally  on  the  Stage;  they  Cough,  Sneeze 3  , 
talk  Loud  ,  and  break  filly  Jeffs ;  .fomecimes  Laughing  9  , 

fonts'-- 


,  (  4°  ) 

•  fometimes  Singing,  fometimes  Whittling,  till  the  Houfe 
is  in  an  Uproar  ;  fome  Laugh  and  Clap  ;  (orae  Hift 
and  are  Angry  ;  Swords  are  drawn  ,  the  A&ors  interrupt¬ 
ed  ,  the  Scene  broken  off ,  and  fo  the  Play’s  ient  to  the 
.Devil.  .  ;  .  *  I 

Lucia*  "A  very  compendious  Method. 

Phil.  A  new  Play  never  wants  Enemies.  Fir {l ,  All  your 
difcontented  Poets  who  have  been  ill-us'd  themfelves ,  are 
glad  of  a  new  Companion  ;  then  your  Criticks  that  had  not 
the  Reading  of  the  piece  before  Was  given  to  the  Houfe, 
are  lure  to  Cenfure  feverely,  to  be  reveng’d  for  their  neglect¬ 
ed  Judgments.  And  All  your  dreft  Beaux,  who  revenge 
upon  the  Innocent  Play  the  injuries  they  receive  from  the 
Crowd,  as  the  ruffling  their  Crevats,  dilordering  their  Perukes, 
and  the  Sweat  that  gets  the  afcendant  of  their  EiTence  and 
iPo/vi/le.  \  ml 

'Lady  Dor.  A  very  rational  Account.  I  confefs,  I  have  often 
wonder’d  at  the  ill  Succefs  of  fome  Plays.  i] 

Ang.  Now  I  think  on  e,  Madam,  I  have  waiting  below  fome 
Dancers  ,  that  I  brought  hither  for  your  Ladyfhip’s  Enter¬ 
tainment;  they  (hail  fhow  you  a  Dance  that  a  Friend  of  mine 
iias  compos'd  for  his  Miftreis. 

Lucia.  How,  Sir,  compos’d  for  a  Miftrefs!  I  have  heard 
jof  Songs  compos’d  for  .a  Mittr.efs ;  but  a  Dance  is  extreamly 
new. 

Phil .  ’Tis  fit,  Madarn  ,  that  (bme  new  ways  (hould  be 
invented  to  engage  the  Ladies  ;  iis  dull  to  tread  always 
in  the  fame  path.  And  nothing  is  found  fo  prevailing  as 
thefe  mute  Accomphlbrnents.  Writing,,  and  faying  fine 
things,  have  given  place  to  the  Caper.,  the  Flute  ,  and  the 
Voice.  )- 

Lucinl  Some  Fool ,  who  had  no  other  way  of  prevailing, 
was  certainly  the  firft  that  introduc’d  thofe  effeminate  Accom- 
plifhmeuts.  '  jHj 

Philo  Right,  Madam,  and  Was  as  neceffary,  as  for  thofe  whs 
have  til  Smells,  to  keep,  up  the  fafhion  of  perfumes*- - - 
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Ang. Or, as  for  Ladies  with  Pimples  to  encourage  Patching. 
L.  Dor.  Pray  let  us  fee  the  Dance.  (they  all  rife . 

A  fig.  Hey  !  Enter  Dance. 

Phil.  Where  are  thele  Balladins  ? 

Dance. 

Ang.  And  will  not  this  carry  the  Lady,  d’ye  think  > 

L.  Dor.  Very  Paffionate  indeed.  There  are  fome  certain 
motions  in  Dancing,  extreamly  Patbetick  and  Expreffive. 

Enter  Sir  Toby  and  Bellamour. 

Sir  Toby.  You  lee  Madam,  I  am  come  again  ;  I  am  a  Man 
of  my  word. 

L.  Dor. You  are  always  lb— — Mr.  Bellamour ,  your  Servant. 
Wou’d  you  had  both  come  looner,  to  haveleen  the  Dance. 

Ang.  Let  not  that  trouble  you,  Madam  ;  they  are  my 
Friends  and  at  my  Devotion,  and  fball  renew  theEntertain- 
ment,  fince  it  proves  agreeable  to  you.  Ladies  and  Gentle¬ 
men,  the  t’other  caft  of  your  Office  if  you  pleafe. 

(  To  the  Singers  and  Dancers* 

'  •  SONG. 

SO  ivc/l  Corinna  likes  the  Joy, 

She  Vows,  floe'll  never  more  be  Coy. 

She  Drinks  Eternal  Draughts  of  Pleafure, 

Eternal  Draughts  do  not  ce ; 

Ah!  Give  me%  give  me  more y  Jhe  Crjes f 
9Tis  all  too  little  Me  a  fur  e. 

Be  wife  ye  Fair ,  let  Scruples  die^ 

For  who  hut  Fools  would  Pleafure  fj% 

Like  Corinna,  when  you  veta(led$ 

You’ll  repent  that  e* er  you  fajled. 

— —  -<*■  • 

( j 


Dance 


Dance. 


Sir  Toby.Ve ry  fine,  extreamly  fins  BeOmour  and S’ 

Madam,  met  at  the  Door,  having  both  the  fame  Defign  of 
waiting  on  your  Ladyfhip.  Sir  Toby  fays  he,  be  pleafed  to 
go  before, ,1'wait  on  you  :  Mr.  Bttttimour,  fays  I,  after  you  is- 
Manners.  Pray,  Sir,  fays  he,  give  me  leaves  by  no  means,. 
Sir,  faid  I: again  :  And  then  faid  he,  and  then  faid  I>  till  at 
Iaftr  begad, .we  both  came  in  together,  and  Adzookers,  I  have 
alinoft Squeez’d  offthe  bottom  of my  Belly - Poxof  Com¬ 

plements  and  ftrait  Doors. 

Ahgi  afide.  Now  aid  me  all  the  Arts  of  Woman-kind,  Re- 
wange  and  Jealoufie,  till  I  have  vextthe  Traytor’s  Heart,  as- 
Stefcssabusd  mine. 

II  wonder,.  Sir  Toly,  you  fhou’d  be  fo  Ceremonious,  with1 
one*  to  whom  you  ought  to  be  a  fworn  Enemy.  I  cannot 
wdth -Patience  fuffer  my  Friend  to  be  wrong’d,  and  therefore: 
diink  my  felf  oblig’d  to  acquaint  you,  that  this  Gentleman 
Has>  injur’d  you..  _  r  ; 

BiL  foftly  to  him .  Hark  ye,  «Sir - 

ifog.No,  no,  all  fhallout,  unlefs  you  in  gage  before  all  this 
Company  ,  to  make  Reparation  for  the  future, 

Sir-Toby .  Hey  Day  !  Why  he  never  did  me  any  injury.  Ad* 
:zooks,  my  little  Gammed* s  in  the  Clouds.* 

Ang.  Hi  tel!  you  then  in  fhort— — * 

Bill.  foftiy.  Hold,  or  by  Heaven - - 

Ang.  Nay,  no  threats  nor  no  Whifpering.  This  Gentle* 
man,.  Sir  Toby,.  Lome  time  fince,  made  pretenfiens  to  your 
Daughter,  as  now  Madam,  he  does  to  yourNeice  ;  but  not: 
Rretenfions  that  were  difhonourable,  but  confirm’d  by  Vows 
and  Oaths,  till fhe yielded,  at  laft,  to  be  privately  Contracted* 
L.  Dor .  How  !  Contracted  ! 

Luc .  Rate  Man,/  .  ;;  /  '  .  m 

Bell.  Pray  harken  not  to  what  he  fays ;  this  is  the  ftrangeft 

Extravagance.. 

B  L  Noj  no,  pray  let’s  hear  all,. 

Bell,  to  Ang.  Damme,  Sir3  this  Fooling  ffaaift  pafs » ^ 

a  word  with- you*.  •  ~  .  *  ,  "  Angi. 
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Ang.  No  Bribes,  bo  Bribes. 

Luc.  This  muft  be  true,  he  is  fo  Concern’d. 

Bell.  As  I  hope  to  be  fav’d.  Madam - - 

Phil,  No  Swearing,  dear  Sir,  it  will  Offend  the  Ladies. 

Bell.  Damn  Swearing,  Sir. 

L.  Dor.  and  Luc.  No  quarrelling  here,  I  beleech  you,  Gen¬ 
tlemen. 

Bell.  I  remember  indeed,  a  Lady  whom  I  us’d  to  Vifit  in 
the  Countrey  5  and  I  confels,  Sir,  your  Daughter  I  think  Ibe 
was. 

Sir  Toby.  O  was  fhe  lo,  Sir  ;  a  Damn'd  Villanous  Whor¬ 
ing  Rogue,  this. 

Bell.  Some  words  of  Gallantry  perhaps  might  efcape  me  or 
A  little  Lore  in  Jeft,  to  pals  the  time  :  Or  fuppofeit  in  Ear¬ 
ned:;  lure  we  may  have  leave  to  change  once  in  our  Lives? 
Saints  are  allow’d  it  in  Religion, when  they  are  Convinc’d  of 
a  better. 

Sir  Toby.  But  you  flaall  not  be  allow’d  it,  Sir,  pray  don’t 
tniftake  me,  thd  I  am  an  old  lewd  Dog,  yet  I  have  lome  No¬ 
tions  Adzooks,  that  are  not  amifs:  How  many  Drunken 
Blafpheming  Ralcals  venture  their  Lives  every  Day  for  Re¬ 
ligion,  and  yet  know  nothing  of  any  Religion.  And  fo  Sir, 
in  fhort,  thd  I  may  lie  a  difhonour  my  felf  to  my  Family^ 
Adzooks,  I’ll  die  to  maintain  the  Honour  of  it. 

Bell.  I  made  no  Promiles,  but  what  were  meant  in  Jell: : 
Vows  and  Oaths  in  Love,  are  like  Counters  at  Play,  we  let 
up  with  ’em,  but  ne’er  mind  them  when  the  Games  over. 

Luc .  1  am  glad  I  know  the  value  of  yours,  a  very  decent 
Declaration. 

L.  Dor.  If  Contradis  might  be  mad©  and  broken,  as  Me® 
change  their  Affe&ions,  Poor  Women  are  like  to  be  happy; 
Barbarous  Ungrateful  Creature,  let  me  never  lee  your  Face 
again  inray  Houle - Oh !  I  can’t  endure  him. 

Ang.  afide.  Vtttoria,  Vittoria ■ — the  Day’s  my  own,  and  the 
Enemy  is  beaten  from  his  hold. 

Luc.  Such  Perjury  is  never  to  be  Pardon’d,  (dfede)  O  ha  ppy 
Accident!  I  wanted  fome  decent  pretence  to  get  rid  of  him, 
and  F ortune  has  help’d  me. 
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Bell.  All  things  are  Faults  to  thofe,  who  feek  to  find  ’em  r 
'Tis  you  are  Perjur’d,  and  not  I,  after  having  fworn  to  you 
had  I  engag’d  in  a  new  PalTion,  their  t  had  been  falfe.  Now 
if  lam  falfe, ’tis  for  your  fake  ;  ’tis  you  that  made  me  fo, what¬ 
ever  I  have  been  to  others,  to  you  my  Faith  has  been  invio¬ 
lable-  _  v  ■  ■ 

Luc.  Who  can  be  falfe  to  one,  ’cis  violently  to  be  fufpetted' 
will  be  fo  to  another,  whenever  his  Pleafure  or  his  Intereft 
tempts  him. 

Bell.  Confefs  the  truth,  and  lay  afide  difguife ;  impute  not 
to  me  your  Crimes ;  this  Airy,  Smooth,  Conceited  Coxcomb, 
this  Woman’s  Fool  here,  has  workt  into  your  Heart,  and' 
Ihov’d  me  out  5  this  lucky  Robber,  in  fome  wanton  moment 
came,  and  rifled  all  theTreafure,  whilft  I,  a  poor  precarious 
Beggar,  ne’er  could  get  the  leaf!:  unvalued  Trifle.  Gods! 
Gods!  what  Appetites  have  Women,  and  who  can  fix  ’em? 
Now  for  Men  of  Senfe,  and  now  for  Coxcombs  5  and  every 
thing  is  refus’d  or  goes  down,,  juft  as  the  Minute  is,  that  we 
lay  hold  of.  .  1 

(  Omnes.')  Ha,  ha,  lia.  (All  Lxugh. 

Bell.  What  could  you  fee  in  this  puny  Effeminate  thing,  to' 
Charm  you?  He  can  Sing  and  Dance,  Play  on  the  Flute,  and 
Fiddle,  there’s  Woman’s  Vanity  again:  She  never  fees  x 
loft  Affected  Aft,  but  fhe  is  pleafed  with  the  reflection  of  her' 
own  Follies,  and  admires  her  felf  in  every  Fop,  that  like  a& 
<&laft  fhows  her  the  Image  of  her  own  Mind. 

Phil.  You  are  Rude,  Sir. 

Bell.  Rude, .Sir !  -  c  _  '  ' 

Phil.  Ay,  Rude  Sir,  that’s  Englifh; 

Belt.  You  are  an  Afs,  Sir:  Or  is  it  your  Soldier  here,  that 
Charms  you  ?  your  Colonel !  O  how  that  founds  to  pleafe 
a- Ladies  Ear!  Is  it  his  Red  Coat,  or  his  Hoboyes  that  take  you- 
moft  ?  what  Wounds  has  he  to  fhow  you  ?  what  Deeds  in  Bat¬ 
tle  to  defcribe  ?  what  Dangers?  he  has  feen-  a  Siege  thro’ a 
Profpeftive  Glaft - 

L.  Dor .  I  can  endure  this  odious  Railer  no  longer ;  his  Noife 

is  got  up  into  my  Head - —  let  us  go  in  and  leave,  this. ' 

Wrangler  to  Rave  by  himfelf..- 
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Ang.  We  wait  on  your  Ladyfhip. 

Bell.  ( to  Ang. )  Ifhall  find  a  time,  Sir,  I  fhall,  to  thank  you 
for  your  good  Offices. 

Ang.  Whenever  you  pleafe,  Sir. 

Phil,  (to  Bell.)  I  fhall  find  a  time,  Sir,  to  call  you  to  an  Ac¬ 
count  in  another  place.  > 

Bell.  What  place  you  pleafe.  Sir. 

Sir  Toby,  (to  Bell.)  I  fhall  take  an  occafion,  I  fhall  Sir,  Ad- 
zooks,  to  make  you  repent  putting  your  Town  Tricks  upon: 
Country  Girls.  . 

Luc.  Mr.  Bellmour ,  can’t  you  compofe  your  felf  enough  to* 
go  in  and  Play  a  Pool  with  us. 

Bell.  I  will  wifh  you  fome  Luck,  Madam,  May  you- 
be  always  Flatter’d,  and  always  Loofe ;  may  you  never  think, 
you  have  a  fureGame,  but  be  dilappointed  by  a  better- 

Luc.  A  little  Hellebore  would  do  the  Gentleman  no  harm- 

sir  Toby.  Straw,  Straw,  and  a  Dungeon ;  Adzooks  the- 
Man’s  ftark  Mad-  ( Exeunt  leaving  Bellamour  - 

Bell.  Mankind  from  Adam,  have  been  Women’s  Fools  y. 

Women  from  Eve,  have  been  the  'Devil's  Tools : 

Heaven  might  have  fear’d  one  Torment  when  rve  fell , 

Not  left  us  Woman,  or  not  threatned  Helll  (Exit‘d 
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ACT  IV.  Scene  I. 


Enter  Frederick,  Surrounded  by  His  Sificrs,  viz.  Diana, 
Melifta,  Dorinda,  Miranda. 


Dian.'W^  Ead  mine,  they  are  all  Blanks  but  mine. 

|\  Me/.  I  lay,  her’s  is  a  Blank.  Read  mine. 

Dor.  and  Mir.  They  are  all  Blanks  but  mine. 

Fred.  What?  are  you  all  mad/  give  me  your  Notes  in 
Peace  and  I’ll  read  ’em,  elfe  I  am  gone. 

All  Women.  Well  then,  here  take  ’em. 

Fred.  So :  Let  none  interrupt  me  ;  but  whole  loever  the 
lot  is,  let  the  reft  be  contented  and  Silent. 

( opens  a  note  and  reads  it. 

Meliffa  is  beauty - ful - 

Mel.  I  told  you  ft,  I  knew  Stwas  I,  you  need  read  no  farther, 
Fred.  Good  Sifter,  forbear. 

Meads.)  Dorinda  is  good  humour - - 

Por.  That’s  I. 

Fred.  Patience. 

Reads.)  Miranda  is  Charming  to  admiration. 

But  it  is  Diana  that  is  adorable,  and  has  my  Heart 
Speaks.)  Let  none  reply  Diana’s  is  the  lot. 

Mel.  Diane's  is  a  Cheat,  a  Counterfeit ;  he  vow’d  to  me  he 
cou’d  not  endure  her. 

•  Fred.  We  are  to  Hand  to  what  he  has  written.  You  may 
take  back  your  notes,  we  need  read  no  more. 

Mel.  I  fay,  my  Sifter  D/s,  is  all  Forgery. 

Die.  I  lay  you  are  a  confident  Creature. 

Fred,  interpojing.  Sifters,  this  is  misfeSCRming  all  modefty. 
Melijfa ,  be  fatisfy’d!  there  are  more  felen  befides  Court  all. 

Dor.  Dear  Brother,  open  the  reft  of  our  Notes  for  our 
common  fatisfattion  j  Court  all  told  we,  all  fhould  be  Blanks 


bus  mine. 
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^  Mir.  So  he  told  me. 

Fred.  Any  thing  for  peace.  This  Meliffa  I  think  is  yours 
Reads,)  Diana  is  difcreet  ■  m^Dorinda,  &c.  Miranda,,  &c 
{as  before ,)  but  Mel  iff  a  only  has  my  heart. 

Speaks .)  How  Diana !  is  it  true  then,  that  yours  was  forg’d  ? 
Meliffa ,  be  happy,  the  lot  is  yours. 

Dia ,  I  fay,  ’tis  fhe  has  forg’d,  and  not  I.  Let  me  tear  her 
Eyes  out  for  this  trick. 

Fred.  No  more,  I  entreat  you— ——I  fufpe£t  a  trick ;  Wf 
read  the  reft.  ( Reads  the  other  two  notes  to  himfelf 

How?  Why  in  thele  he  declares  for  Dorinda  and  Miranda: 
this  is  all  a  trick.  ’ 

Dor.  to  Mir.  Sifter,  I  begin?  to  fufpeSb  this  CourtaS:  Let 
us  be  no  more  feen  in  this  bufinefs. 

Mir.  to  Dor.  The  Imprudence  of  my  Sifters,  may  be  ans 
example  for  us  to  be  wile. 

Fred.  ’Tis  plain,  Court  all  has  abus’d  us  all,,  but  be  you  ad-- 
vis’d,  and  I’ll  be  reveng'd?  I  love  his  Sifter,  but  not  above 
the  Honour  of  my  Family.  I’ll  inftantly  find  him  out,  and’- 
teach  the  young  Impoftor,  what  it  is  to  play  with  the  Re¬ 
putation  of  Ladies,  or  fool  with  a  man  of  Honour.  Be  a&' 
peace  among  your  felves,  and  all  fhall  be  well.  (Exemt. 

Enter  Angelica  and  Conftantia.- 

;  "  ,  / 

»  " 

A'ng.  Victoria,  ViUorta-,  turn’d  out  of  doors,  quite  difcar-- 
ded  j  ha,  ha,  ha.  To  have  feen  how  he  ftorm’d  and  Heftbr d?, 
twould  have  made  thee  die  with  Laughing,  ha,  ha,  ha.- 
Conf.  ' Twas  moft  Heroically  perform’d  indeed. 

Ang.  He  fworel  muft  give  him  fatisfadion,  and  by  Elea-- 
ven  I  am  ready,  when  ever  he  dares  demand  it. 

Conf.  How/  ready  to  fight  with  him/  what,  fight  with- 
aman? 

Ang.  Yes,  Conquer  him  too,  lay  him  groveling  at  my 
Feet,  Panting,  and  not  able  to  ftir  a  Limb. 

Conf;  The  Truth  is,  that  may  be  done,  but  how  will  yo®1 
liy  your  Widow  Panting  ?' 

Ang,  That  indeed* ,  is  now  my,  baideft-  task.  And  pray* , 

how’ 
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few  wilt  you  come  of  with  your  Virgins.' 

Confi  That’s  t©  be  thought  of  too.  I’ll  go  confider  on9t 
You  are  bound  for  other  Adventures,  and  fo  good  night. 

'( Exit  Conftantia.' 

Enter  Sir  Toby,  Philabell,  Women  and  Mufick. 

mm. 

Sir  Toby  frying  Ang .  My  little  Cupid,  turn'd  wanderer  of 
Darknefs,  A  Night  Rover,  An  Eve-dropper  under  his  Mif- 
rrefPs  Window:  Nay  then  thou’rt  in  indeed 5  there*s  no  fuch 
infallible  fign  of  a  Lover. 

Phil.  A  Lover  can  no  more  go  to  bed,  without  eafing  his 
heart  in  fighs  under  his  MiftrefPs  Window,  then  without 
comforting  it  afterwards  with  a  Bottle. 

Sir  Toby.  Behold,  Lover,  to  your  fighs  I  have  brought  a 
Song,  \  fhall  pafs  for  thy  Serenade,  to  my  Lady  Dorimen , 
Hey  Myrmidons  ftri.ke  up. 

S  O  N  G. 

WHile  Phillis  is  Drifting,  Love  and  Wine  in  Alliance 
With  Forces  united ,  bid  refijllefs  Defiance , 

By  the  touch  of  her  Lips,  the  Wine  [par kies  higher , 

And  her  Eyes  from  her  drinking ,  redouble  their  fire . 

Her  Cheeky  glow  the  brighter,  recruiting  their  colour , 

As  Flowers  by  fpr  inkling,  revive  with  frefh  odour  : 

His  dart  dipt  in  W ine,  Love  wounds  beyond  curing , 

And  the  Liquor  like  Oyl makes  the  Flame  more  enduring. 

By  Cordials  of  Wine,  Love  is  kept  from  expiring , 

And  our  Mirth  is  enlivened,  by  Love  and  De firing 
Relieving  each  other ,  the  Pleafure  is  lafiing , 

And  we  never  are  cloy  d,  yet  are  ever  a  tafiing.' 

Then  Phillis,  begin ;  let  our  Rapture s  abound, 

'And  a  KJfs,  and  a  Glafs  be  f  ill  going  round : 

Our  Joyes  are  Immortal,  while  thus  we  remove. 

From  Love  to  the  Bottle,  from  the  Bottle  to  Lovto  Sir 
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Sir  Toby  takes  Angelica  about  the  N.ek  and  K'Jfes  her. 

Sir  Toby  ringing).  And  a  Kifs  and  a  Qlafs  be  ft  ill  going  round, 

Ang.  Sir  Toby ,  you  Kifs  in  anothers  wrong:  all  my  kifles 
are  befpoke  for  to  Night.  See  what  a  dreadful  challenge  my 
Lady  Dor  men  put  into  my  hand  at  parting. 

Sir  Toby  reads.)  Ton  may  W onder  at  the  confidence  1  have  m 
you,  upon  fo  jhort  an  acquaintance.  Think  it  not  an  effect  of 
fny  eafinefs ,  but  your  own  Merit .  You  will  be  welcome  to  Night 
at  my  own  honfe  at  ten . 

Ang .  Ten  is  the  lucky  hour  Sir  Toby :  if  you  have  any 
thing  to  Command,  fpeak,  I  muft  give  the  Signal 

( Knocks  at  the  Door. 


Enter  Placket* 

-  V.-,  >  *'« 


Plac,  O,  are  you  come  ;  follow  me,  and  be  fare  you  mate 

no  noife* 

Ang.  I  know  how  to  behave  my  felf  upon  thefe  occa lions, 

Plac.  ’Tis  not  thefirft  time  you  have  practis’d. 

Sir  Toby .  Nor  you  neither,  good  Mrs.  Placet ;  you  both 
know  your  Trades. 

Plac .  Are  you  there,  then  we  fball  never  have  done. 
Come,  come  your  ways*  {Exeunt  Ang.  and  Plic. 

Phil.  Thefe  young  Smock-fac’d  fellows,  Sir  Toby,  carry 
all  before  ’em.  Brave  Warriours  and  Men  of  Ssnfe,  Befiege 
ten  years  in  vain,  the  Beaft  prevails  in  a  night. 

Sir  Toby.  The  truth  is,  Women  have  deprav’d  Appetites  ; 
but  here’s  my  comfort  ftill—  (Embracing  a  Wench.  Vox 
of  Quail  y  — Give  me  an  obedient  jade,  without  forms  of 
Ceremonies.  Hark  ye  Colonel  thefe  are  mofi  of  ’em  my  own 
Flefh  and  Blood,  begotten  by  my  Iniquity,  and  bred  up  for 
my  Iniquity.  The  Great  Turk  has  not  a  better  Seraglio. 

Phil,  Not  fuch  a  Seraglio  indeed. 

Sir  Toby.  But  why  loiter  we  heref  yonder’s  a  Tavern,, 
what  fay  eft  thou, Lad,  to  a  quart  of  Canary  before  we  fleep 
Hey !  Cats  Guts  ft r ike  up.  Jenny,  Gipfy,  Judith**-*- yee  jeze¬ 
bels  follow  me  all.  . 


Sings,)  Our  Joys  are  Immortal,  &c. 

~  H 


(Exeunt  Mu fck playing 
S  C  b  N  E 
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SCENE  of  a  Bed-chamber, 

L.idy  Dorimen  in  her  N/gbs-drefs,  and  Angelica. 

La.  Dor.  I  blufh  exceedingly,  to  fee  my  (elf  alone  with  a 
Man  ;  for  tho  your  coming  is  upon  an  innocent  account, 
yet  there  is  room  for  a  Scandalous  interpretation:  but  I  hope 
you  are  too  civil  a  Gentleman  to  take  the  Advantage  of  being 
alone  with  a  Lady  in  her  Bed-chamber. 

Jng.  Let  my  Tranfports  exprefs.  ■■  ■ 

La.  Dor.  O  fie,  met hinks  you’r  very  forward:  who  could 
have  imagin’d  it  from  one  fo  young. 

Ang.  Pardon  roe,  Madam,  if  too  much  eagernefs  to  exprefs 

the  i'enle  of  your  favours - 

La.  Dor.  Frighten  me  fo  no  more.  And  on  that  condi¬ 
tion  I  give  you  leave  to  fit  down  by  me. 

'  (Takes  Angelica  by  the  Hand. 

Ang.  Ah,  Madam  —  you  fqueeze  my  hand  too  hard. 

La  Dor.  You  are  fo  tender.  -  • 

Ang.  You  are  fo  killing,  the  leaft  touch  goes  to  the  Souk 
What  a  Complexion  !  What  Eyes! 

L.  Dor.  Don’t  you  look  fo  upon  me*  I  never  lookt  fo  ill 

In  my  life.  I  hate  you  fhould  look  upon  roe  fo - 1  am  quite 

out  of  order  to  night. 

•  Jng.  You  never  were  fo  C  harming. 

L.  Dor.  You  are  the  ftrangeft  Man. 

Ang.  Pray,  Madam,  give  me  leave  to  foe— — ■ 

L.  Dor,  See/  Pray  what  wou’d  you  lee? 

Ang.  Your  Neck,  Madam,  that  I  may  vindicate  you  from 
the  Afperfions  of  the  World,  that  fays  it  is  not  of  the  fame 
Complexion  with  your  face.  . 

L.  Dor.  The  World  is  a  Malitious  ill-natur’d  impertinent 
World. 

Jng.  And  you  the  moft  invincible  temptation  in.  it.  An* 
I  SLfh  and  Blood— —am  I  a  Man  Madam— — 

L.  Dor 
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L.  Dor.  I  vow,  Sir,  I  can’t  tell.  But  I  hope  you  mean  to 
be  Civil.  -» 

repeats .) 

And  why  this  nicenefs  to  a  Pled  fur c  fhown, 

Where  Nature  Sums  up  all  its  Joys  in  one. 

But  fince  you  will  have  it  lo,  I  nuift  fubmit.  I  may  perhaps, 
have  been  too  far  tranlported,  but  I  hope  your  Ladifhip’s 
goodnels,  will  excule  the  violence  of  a  Paffion  that  was  not 
to  be  with-held.  . 

L.  Dor.  I  mull  needs  lay,  any  one  in  your  place  would  have 
offer’d  as  much,  and  perhaps  more :  for  who  cou’<i  have 
imagin’d,  that  fuch  an  Alfignation  was  contriv’d  for  nothing 
but  a  little  dilcourle  ?  befides,  ’tis  natural  enough  to  fufped, 
that  all  this  great  care  that  £  have  taken  to  forbid,  was  msant 
only  to  mind  you  of  what  elleyou  might  be  too  backward  to 
undertake :  and  I  know  it  to  be  a  Maxim  among  Men,  that 
Women  are  angry  to  be  always  obey'd,  and  that  our  firft  re- 
fufals  are  neceflary  to  decency,  and  proceed  only  from  a  little 
Cuftomary  formality,  and  not  from  any  real  dis— like-  But 
ypu,  I  perceive,  are  none  of  thole  ... 

Ang.  Who  I?  Heav’ns  forbid - 

{Removes  her  Chair  farther  off.  Lady  Dorimen  following. 

L.  Dor,  The  Men, /lay,  of  this  age,  for  the  moll  part,  are 
bold  and  undertaking,  in  the  Lite  a  Tite,  as  they  call  it,  and 
when  the  Chambermaid’s  lent  away,  and  a  Bed  in  the  Room, 
they  think  they  may  venture  on  any  thing. 

Angelica  continues  to  get  farther  off. 
Lady  Dorimen  gets  clofer  and  clofer. 

Ang.  Excule  me,  Madam,  you  lhall  find  me  none  of 
thole  impudent  intruders,  of  whom  you  complain.  /  mull 
needs  condemn  the  forwardnels  of  thole  men,  who  are  ftiii  en¬ 
croaching  upon  the  modefty  of  the  Ladies.*  and.  would  not 
for  the  World  offend  againlt  the  relpeft  that  is  due  to  you. 

L.  Dor.  /only  lay  ’tis  the  way  of  moll  Men.  But  /am 
convinc’d  you  are  none  of  thofe. 

Ang.  Heavens  forbid,  Madam,  that  I  Ihould  be  any  thing 
that  were difpleafing  to  your  Ladilhip. 

L ,  Dor.  a  fide.  Provoking  Ignorance/  What  lhall  /  do  to 

H  2  be 
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be  underftood  ?  1  have  thought  of  a  way - 

C  Falls  lack  in  her  Chair ,  as  going  into  a  Swoon.. 
€Xh  I  feel  a  fudden  fwipiming  in  my  Eyes,  and  trembling  in 
Hiy  Limbs,  it  comes  all  over  me,  Help,  help,  help,  Oh,  oh. 

Jug  A- il  run  and  call  for  help. 

(Lady  Dorimetl  takes  f aft  hold  of  her. 
L.  Dor.  Call  no  body,  yon  may  do  it  your  lelf  j  Oh,  0I1 2 
you  may  do  it  your  felf. 

Ang.  ( afide .  What  the  Devil  does  Ihe  mean—  *  — 

E.  Dor..  Oh,  oh. 

Jug,  Let  me  go,  Madam,  and  call  your  Maid,  for  fomecold 
Water  to  fprinkle  in  your  Face. 

Dor-No,  do  you  fprinkle  me,  do  you  fprinkle  me. 

Jngi  So  I  would  with  ail  my  Heart,  but  I  have  nothing  to 

db  it  withal- - (calls)  Mrs,  Placket,  Mrs.  Placket,  help,  your 

ilady’s  in  a  Fit.. 

JLi^Dorimen  rifts  in  &  Pa$on,  letting  go  behold,  enter 

Placket. 

V  /  -  ...  /A 

11.  Dor.  Ungrateful  Man  !  Such  infolence  is  unpardonable, 
ffleffi  and  Blood  can  never  forgive  it. 

Black, .Wicked  Man !  what  have  you  been  doing  to  my  La- 

iiy.lS 

Jug.  I  have  been  doing  nothing  to  my  Lady,  fhe  has  been 
in  a  I  it. 

Pluck.  Poor  Lady ;  how  out  of  Breath,  fhe  is—. 

'  Ofay,  what  have  you  Committed? 

Ang.  I  fay,  /have  Omitted — ——and  that’s  it.. 

Bellamour’s  Voice  within. 

Bell,  (within.)  Where  is  Lucinda ■?  I  will  fee  her —  I  wifi 

not -be  deny’d - — —  y'; 

Ang.  As  I  live,  Bellamour  s  Voice  —  Ofave  me,  if  he  finds 

me  here,  I  am  Sacrific’d. _ — -Pity  Madam,  my  Youth,  and 

forgive  my  /gnoranee — -all  fhall  be  mended. 

L.  Dor.  I  pity  you  indeed.  Run  Placket,  and  flop  Mr.  Be/- 

hmour- - carry  him  up  the  back-way  to  my  Neecc,  and  let 

her  be  fare  to  lee  him,  that  the  Paflage  be  clear - 

Ang. 
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Ang.  Prelerve  me  to  Night  from  the  Fury  of  this  incenTt 
Man  :  To  morrow  we  may  repair  the  time  that  has  bee© 
loft. 

L .  Dor .  Which  we  might  not  have  loft  neither— —but  we 
have  been  both  to  blame. 

Ang.  To  Morrow  all  {hall  be  mended. 

L.  Dor.  Shall  it  indeed  ? 

Jng.  Upon  Condition,  that  this  BtUamour  comes  here  no> 
more  ;  I  thought  you  had  forbid  him  your  Houle. 

L.  Dor .  All  Men  you  lee  don't  mind  us  when  we  forbid.  % 
promile  you  after  this  Night  he  Thai!  never  more  be  admit¬ 
ted  ;  my  Neice  fhali  fooner  couple  with  a  Vulture  or  a  Bear; 
This  interruption  is  new  Guilt. 

Avg.  That  is  all  1  ask. 

L,  Dor .  Remember  then  to  Morrow. 

Ang.  BythisKifs.  (Ktjfcs  her  Hand.)  (Exit  Angelica*- 

Re-enter  Placket. 

£.  Dor.  Placket,  are  the  other  Gentlemen  here  ? 

TUck.  They  were  here,  Madam:  And  I  thought  f  had 
lockt  ’em  up  lafe,  but  when  I  went  to  lok  juft  now,  I  found  ' 
the  Lockof  the  Clofet  Door  broke,  and  they  were  gone. 

L.  Dor.  Curft  Dilappointments. 

Flack.  The  Chaplain*  Madam,  is  not  yet  gone  to  Bed. 

L.  Dor .  Tell  him  I  muft  have  Prayers  presently,  andbring' 
him  into  my  Clofet ;  and  dJye  hear,  lay  thedBooks  on  the* 
Table. 

Flack.  That  is,  the  Cups  and  the  Bottle  of  Orange  flow  V 
Brandy.  *  (^Exemt>~ 

Enter  Lucinda  and  Bellamour. 


Lucind .  Now  the  Angry  Fit  is  over,  you  are  come  to  beg. 
Pardon;  this  is  the  Trick  of  you  Men:  You  Quarrel  on  pur-- 
pofe  to  try,  whether  our  Fondnels  is  great  enough,  toexcule 
the  Inlolencies  of  your  Paffioiij  and  then  think  to  Lord  le  as 
y  ou  plea  Id 

.  -  mi 
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Bell.  You  miftake, Madam  j  1  come  not  to  beg  Pardon, but  to 
Sake  my  leave :  Yes,  ungrateful  Woman,  but  one  lad  look, 
and  then  we  part,  never  to  behold  each  ether  more  ;  let  crin¬ 
ging  Foolsand  bale  born  Slaves, continue  their  Officioufnefs  to 
thole  who  negleft  ’em :  A  brave  Man  Icorns  it. 

You  have  free  Liberty  to  depart,  and  will  leave  no 
aking  Hearts  behind  you. 

YStU.  ’Tis  falle,  I  know  my  Relblution  vexes  you,  how’erc 
you’d  drive  to  Conceal  it.  1  here  is  never  a  Diflembling  ill- 
natur’d  Woman  of  you  all,  but  is  vext  at  the  lofs  of  a  Lover, 
tho  ’tis  one  fhe  hates ;  all  are  neceflary  for  your  Vanity,  and 
yourPride,thoughbut  lomearepickt  for  yourPIeafures.But  by 
Heaven,  I  {corn  the  Office,  nor  will  be  ty’d  like  a  Slave  to 
the  Chariot,  while  others  ride  in  it  in  Triumph. 

Luc.  Speak  foftly. 

j Bell.  Would  I  could  fpeak  louder  yet,  that  Heaven  and 
Earth  might  witneis  to  your  Perjury.  Yes,  Lucinda,  when 
/  am  again  your  Fool,  may  all  the  Town  Laugh  at  me,  as 
well  as  you :  May  I  be  Hooted  and  Pointed  at  for  a  Monfter, 
and  which  would  be  the  greateft,  greateft  Plague,  may  you 
Marry  me,  and  bring  forth  a  Baftard  the  next  Day. 

Lucin.  In  return  to  your  obliging  Oath,  hear  mine.  If  ever 
I  Pardon  your  Ill-manner’d  Outragious Carriage  to  Day,  may 
S  be  the  mod  Wretched,  and  mod  Infamous  of  Women  j  may 
all  theVilianous  Slanders  of  thy  Tongue  be  believ’d  of  me, 
and  for  my  Eternal  Perdition,  may  my  Ill  Fate  condemn  me 
to  fuch  a  Brute,  as  thee  for  my  Husband. 

Bell.  Agreed :  And  therefore  that  I  may  preferve  nothing 
which  might  give  me  the  lead  feint  remembrance  of  you — 

here,  take  back  your  Pi&ure - this  reprelentation  in  lit* 

tie  of  fb  Faithlefs  an  Original—— 

(  Gazes  on  the  Picture,  e’er  he  delivers  it. 
How  beautiful  it  looks  /  Ah !  Lucinda,  Lucinda ,  were  but 

thy  Soul  Celedia!  as  itsF?  ame - but  that  is  falfe,  a  Courfe 

Deceitful  dawbing,  no  real,  but  a  Painted  Joy,  like  this. 

Lucin.  Ha,  ha,  ha. 

Bell.  Then  here  is  another  Encouragement - the  Only 

one  indeed,  that  I  have  under  your  Hand— —--here  ’tis - 

Reads. 
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Reads.  Toufwear  you  love  m.,  A  '>':!Lnnn-  '  'fT  W 
as  yet  unequal  Paffiott  for  you,  eel. eve  me,  l  am  yexi'd.w.th 

jours. 

Thefe  were  Deceits  that  merit  his  (Tears  the  Paoer. 

Lucy,  (afidc) I  am  glad  to  fee  it  torn,  'cwas  cue  only  Froof 
he  had  to  mow  againftme,  that  I  had  ever  any  Inclination  to 
receive  his  Love. 

Bell.  And  now  no  more  but  this  ;  O  Lucinda !  Falfe,  Un¬ 
grateful  Lucinda ,  farewel  forever ! 

( Is  going,  then  returns', 

Lucin.  A  very  fair  Riddance  ■  ■».  -  why  do  you  come 

back? 

Bell.  But  one  word  more  Lucinda !  Ah  Lucinda  1  Call  but 
to  mind  your  former  Vows,  then  fee  if  your  Heart  can  hold¬ 
up  to  its  point,  and  ftill  be  fixt,  thd  knowing  how ’t  has 
wrong’d  me. 

Lucin.  What  froward  Fools  are  Men?  Still  they  perplex  us 
with  ungrounded  Jealoufies,  and  affront  us  with  vile  Afper- 
(ions;  yet  know  usat  the  fame  time,  to  be  their  Judges,  and 
that  by  our  Sentence  ’tis,  they  Live  ©r  Die.  No,  Bellamour , 
after  yourRudeBehaviour  toDay, never  muff  you  more  expert 
the  leaft  appearance  of  Kindnefs  from  me ;  there  is  no  truft- 
ing  for  a  Husband,  a  Man  who  makes  fo  unruly  a  Lover. 

Bell.  You  wrong  me,  Madam,  by  all  that’s  good,  you  do, 

Lucin.  No  more,  Mr.  Bellamour,  I’ll  hear  no  more  upon 
this  SubjeQ:.  Return  to  your  firft  Al!egiance,you  have  wrong'd 
an  Innocent  Lady ;  think  not  that  I’ll  be  any  longer  acceffa* 
ry  to  your  Perjury. 

Sir  John  Aery,  and  Vaunter  within. 

Aerj.  ( within )  Demm’e,  Madam,  where  are  you  ? 

Vaunter.  (within.)  Here  are  Lights,  and  a  Door  open. 

They  Enter. 

Sir  J.  Aery.  Beged  Madam,  ’tis  very  unconfcionab'e  toe 
lend  for  Gentlemen,  and  then  make ’em  wait  Three  Hours  in> 
the  Dark. 

Lucin,  Inlblent  Fellow, who  lent  for  you/  And  how  got  yom 
in 


(  so  .  '  ;  v. 

Sir  J.  Aery.  Infolent  Fellow?  Demm’e,  methinks  fhe  be¬ 
gins  to  be  very  familiar  already. 

Bell .  You  fent  forthem,they  tell  you  ;  and  Ibeg  Pardonfor 
having  fo  long  detain’d  you  from  the  Company  you  expeft- 
ed.  Vile  Woman,  my  refeatment  is  now  turn’d  to  Pity, 
and  I  blufh  at  this  Infamous  Confirmation  of  your  Wicked- 
jae.fi. 

Lucin .  I  rather  beleivc‘’em  Companions  of  your  own8 
brought  hither  on  purpofe  to  put  fome  new  affront  upon  me. 

Sir.  J.  Aery.  No,  Demm’e  Madam,  if  any  thing  fhould  ha  ve 
brought  us  but  your  own  Commands. 

Vaun.  Nothing  beged^Madam,  but  your  Commands,  and 
our  own  Inclinations. 

Lucin.  My  Commands!  Impudent  Rafcal  — — ——Mr *BeL 
Jamour,  this  is  a  part  below  the  Character  of  a  Man  of  Ho* 
oour ;  neither  am  I  fo  deftitute  of  Friends,  but  you  may  be 
call’d  to  a  fevere  Account  for  it. 

Bell.  I  doubt  not  but  you  have  Bully’s  at  Command  as 
well  as  Fools ;  cunning  Devil !  This  DHguife  is  too  affefted ; 
Thus  Women  always  turn  Accufers,  when  they  want  an  Ex- 
€\ lft. 

Sir  J .  Aery.  Hark  Vaunt er ,  Gedemme,  we  fhould  not  have 
^pwn’d  before  Bell  amour ,  that  we  were  lent  for. 

Vaun.  True  beged  — ~  but  I’ll  let  all  right.  The  Truth  is, 
Madam 'Bellamour  did  bid  us  meet  him  here. 

Bell.  I  bid  you  come*—- 

Sir  J.  Aery.  Ay,  Geddem  me! 

Vaun.  Yes,  Beged. 

Bell.  Rafcals,  your  Tongues  (hail  be  Cut  out  for  fo  damn’d 
a  Lye. 

Sir  J.  Aery.  O  Law,  O  Law;  no,  you  did  not  bid  us. 

Vaw.  No,  no,  you  did  not  bid  us. 

Bell.  Who  fent  for  you  ? 

-  Sir  J.  A  try.  O  Law,  nobody,  nobody,  fent  for  us. 

Vaun.  We  came - beged  we  don’t*  know  how. 

Bell  Speak  the  Truth,  as  you  value  your  Lives. 

Lufin.  Speak  the  Truth,  Gr  itfhali  be  Rack’s  out  of  you. 

Sir  ]f.  Aery.  What  would  you  have  a  Man  fay  ?  If  we  fpeak 

the 
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the  Truth,  we  offend  the  Lady ;  if  we  Lye,  Gedem  m’e  you'll 
mince  us,  and  what  the  Devil  (hall  one  do? 

Bell.  If  he  fpeaks the  Truth,  he  tellsyou ’twill  offend  you; 
Devils/  Devils/  What  are  Women?  You  can  tell  bell:,  they 
are  fo  like  you. 

Faun.  O  Aery ,  this  is  the  Darn’d  Bawdy  Houfe  that  e’er  I 
came  in,  in  my  Life. 

Lucin.  Who’s  within  there - call  up  the  Servants—  I 

will  make  Examples  of  thele  Fellows,  or  know  the  Truth. 

Bell.  Give  not  your  felf  unneceffary  trouble;  when  I  am 
gone,  all  will  be  well,  their  Gonfeffion  will  but  add  to  your 
Guilt.  Confounded  Woman  /  (a/idel)  O  Angelica ,  my  bro* 
ken  Vows  to  thee  are  well  Reveng’d.  Farewel  falle  Lucinda , 
I  amafham’dof  my  pall  weaknels,  for  one  lb  Wicked. 

Lucin.  ( holds  him. )  Stay  Bell  amour ,  you  (hall  not  go  till  I 
am  justify ’d  of  this  Inhuman  Imputation,  that  you  would 
fix  upon  me — - — 

Beil.  Nay,  Madam,  you  mull  not  hold  me - 1  leave  you 

to  your  Fools,  and  will  be  one  no  more. 

,  ( breaks  from  her  and  Exit . 

Vann.  Is  he  gone?  Madam  are  you  lure  he’s  gone? 

(  Lucinda  walks  about  in  a  Paffion. 

SirJ.  Aery.  ’Tis  well  for  him  he  is— - — Demm’e,  had  he 

ftayd  a  minute  longer,  Tde  have  minc’d  him. 

Faun.  Dear  Madam,  why  this  Paffion  now?  ’tis  true^ 
’twould  have  vexc  any  one  to  lofe  to  much  time  thro’  a 
Fellows  Impertinence  ••  but  beged  you  may  be  as  free  now  as 
you  pieafe,  here’s  no  body  here,  but  Dear  Jack  Aery,  and  he 
and  I  are  all  one. 

Sir  J.  Aery.  ’Tis  true.  Madam,  here’s  no  body  here,  but 
Dear  Faunter,  and  He  and  I  are  one  Soul  in  two  Bodies. 

Lucin.  Apes  and  Monkeys. 

Vault.  Be  pleas’d  Madam,  to  dilpatch  us,  for  I  have  promis’d 
to  play  at  Ramp  to  Night,  with  fome  Ladies,  and  I  would 
not  beged  difappoint  the  Ladies  for  the  World.  t 

Lucin .  Whole  within  there— -whole  within  ? 
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Enter 


Enter  Placket  and  Servant. 


Flack.  Lord,  Madam,  what’s  the  matter  .<? 

Luc m.  How  got  thefe  Fellows  into  the  Houfe? 

FLck.  Lord,  Madam,  how  Ihould  I  know. 

(■ afide .)  as  I  live,  the  ftrayes  that  I  had  Pounded  in  my  La¬ 
dies  Clolet.  V  •  ’■  /  '  ^ 

Lanin.  Let  the  Doors  be  better  lookt  to  another  time ;  and 
let  the  Footmen  tye  thefe  Fools  Neck  and  Heels,  till  they  dif 
cover  upon  what  Errant  they  came  hither. 

Faun.  O  Law,  O  Law,  rather  let  your  Footmen  fhow  us 
the  way  down  Stairs,  and  if  you  ever  ketch  me  in  your  Houle 
again,  may  I  be  damn’d.  .  -  '  ;;- 

S  it  |  Aery.  Ay,  if  ever  you  ketch  me  in  your  Houfe  agairr, 
Ged  dernrn  e. 

Lmix.  I  fay,  let  them  be  ty’d  Neck  and  Heels  —  carry  ’em 
away*  ( The  Servants  lay  hold  of  ’em* 

Srr  J.  Aery.  O  Dear  Vaimter !  What  will  become  of  us. 
Jpjiw*.What  curft  unmerciful  Croccadels  are  thefe  Women*. 

(  Exeunt  carryed  out. 
JLstcin.  Take  the  Candles,  and  light  to  my  Dreffing-room* 
I  have  this  Comfort  under  Bellamour’s  Jealouly  of  thefe  Fools 
whom  I  hate*  that  FhiUbelt  whom  I  Love*  will  be  lefe 
petted. 

For  thb  the  flighted  Rivals  be  RtveaPd, 

The  Man  m  Love>  fhould  be  with  Care  Conceal 
Vn-nam%d,  unknown,  he  lies  fecnrely  Bleftr 
Safe  'w  our  Arms ,  and  Peaceably  PoJJeJl. 

(Exeunt* 
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Act  V.  S  c  e  N  e  I. 

The  Street  before  Lady  Dorimen’s  Door. 


Enter  Angelica,  Conftantia,  and  Courtal,  Brother  to  Conftam 

tia :  Angelica  Reading  a  Challenge . 

\ 

Ang.  \  Fter  what  pa  ft  between  us  Teflerday,  you  need  not 
Reading.  Jf\,  be  farprizdd  to  know  that  l  am  rejolv'd  to  Cut 
your  Throat ,  in  order  to  which,  I  require  you  to  appoint  your 
Place  and  Time  — — — 

( Speaks .)  Very  Reafonable  truly. 

( Reads.)  I  am  impatient  to  try  if  you  can  be  as  brisk  in  the 
Field  before  an  Enemy y  as  in  a  Ruel  before  the  Ladies , 

Bellamour. 


(Speaks.)  A  very  Comfortable  Salutation. 

Conf.  And  how  you  will  bring  your  (elf  off,  I  can't  imagine, 
for  my  own  part  $  as  a  Poet  in  a  Play,  when  he  has  puzzled 
himfelf  with  a  Plot,  has  recourfe  to  fupernatural  Aids,  and 
fetches  down  Mercury  or  Jupiter  from  Heaven,  to  fet  h  rn 
right,  fb  have  I  been  forest  to  Conjure  up  my  Brother  here, 
who  by  the  help  of  the  refemblance  that  is  betwixt  us,  I  hope 
may  be  able  to  fatisfie  my  Miftreffes,  and  proted  me  from 
•the  Fury  of  their  Relations. 

Court.  By  the  Defcriptian  Sifter  you  will  ftand  mo  e  in 
need  of  a  Real  Jupiter  to  fatisfie  Four  fuch  dreadful  Terma- 
gants$  one  Man,  nor  one  Dozen  of  Men  will  fcarcebe  fufli- 
eient. 

Conf.Qb&rve  my  Inftru&ions,  and  fear  nothing. 

Court.  A  pretty  Occupation  indeed,  to  take  up  the  Women 
you  run  down,  and  Fight  the  Men  you  provoke. 

'  ,  l  %  Con/, 
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Conf.  And  does  not  the  one  make  ameads  for  the  other  ? 

Court.  That’s  according  as  I  like  your  Ladies;  he  that  is 
backward  to  Fight  for  a  Woman,  is  amoft  un-natural  Cow¬ 
ard:  Hunger  and  Love  make  every  body  Valiant.  - 

Ang.  Now  each  to  their  feveral  Projeft  — Yes,  Bellamour , 

I  will  meet  thee - —  hark my  Lady  Dorimen1  sDoor  opens 

let  us  go,  that  no  accident  may  hinder  us. 


0  Love ,  be  thou  my  Second,,  Fight  for  mey 
Who  have  enduf  d  fo  many  Wounds  for  thee : 

When  with  his  Weapon ,  pointed  at  my  Hearty 
The  Traitor  {lands  y  let  loofe  thy  flying  Darty 
Reduce  theRcbef  and  Avenge  my  [mart . 

Whom  Love  befriends ,  is  certain  of  Succefs, 

Love  made  a  Woman's  Fool  of  Hercules. 

As  they  go  offy  Enter  L.  Dorimen  and  Placket* 

L.  Dor.  Alas  he’s  fo  very  Young. 

Flack .  Is  that  a  Fault,  Madam? 

L.  Dor.  Youth  is  neceffary,  but  it  has  its  inconveniences 
too  ^  young  Men  make  great  over-fights. 

Black.  What  have  been  thole  over-fights,  that  put  your 
Ladyfhip  fooutof  Humour. 

L*  Dor.  The  Remembrance  is  infupportable. 

Flack .  Be  pleas'd,  Madam  to  inform  me,  and  Dll  fake  care 

I  * _ L  _  _ _  _  .  ..  i  • _ _  n 
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to  inftruft  him  better  the  next  time,  and  give  Lp 
Leflon  or  two  in  the  Clofet,  before  I  bring  bin  m 
Ladyfhip. 

L.  Dor.  Peace,  I’ll  explain  this  matter  another  time, 


ort 
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Enter  Lucinda. 

Neice,  I  have  been  waiting  for  you  this  Hour. 

Lhc'm.  I  hut  juft  heard  the  Coach  was  ready,  M;id  ;rL 
To  f  lad  ]  Be  fureyou  look  ftricHy  tomy  Prildners. 

L.  Dor.  Call  the  Footmen  and  bid  the  Coach  com'  up  so 

die  Doer.  ■  .  -  (Exeunt. 


{* ) 


E/tfer  Frederick  holding  Conftantia  by  one  Arm,  and  Courtal! 

mth  the  other. 


Fred.  By  your  leave  Gentlemen,  I  muft  expoftulate  this 
matter  a  little  farther.  One  of  you  has  injur'd  me,  but  the 
Devil  take  me  if  I  can  tell  which  *tis. 

C onf  If  you  don't  know  your  own  Enemies,  I  don’t  know 
how  we  fhould. 

Fred,  to  Cor/f  Pray,  Sir,  is  not  your  name  Courtall. 

Conf.  No,  Sir. 

Fred,  to  Court.  Did  you  never  make  Love  to  my  Sifters.' 

Court.  Not  I,  Sir,  I  vow  to  Gad,  but  if  you  have  a  Sifter 
Sir,  that  has  any  urgent  occafions — - 

Conf.  You  need  not  prelsus,  we  are  Gentlemen - — 

Court.  And  will  be  Volunteers  in  a  Ladies  Service. 

Fred.  Damme,  this  Trick  won’t  pals — what  are  you? 
Men  or  Devils. 

Conf.  Not  Men,  Sir,  I  aflure  you - 

Fred,  Then  I  will  fo  Conjure  your  Devilfhips. 

Fred  draws,  Courtall  and  Conftantia  draw, 

Conf.  Whatfoever  weare,  we  are  two  to  one  Sir. 

Fred.  One  after  another  Gentlemen  is  fair. 

Conf  Your  Pardon,  Sir,  if  you  attack  us,  we  muft  defend 
our  felves. 


Enter  Bellamour. 

Fred,  (feeing  Bell  )  Say  you  fo,  then  here  comes  a  Friend  to 
let  that  matter  right  5  you  fhall  be  marchtl  prcmife  you  ; 
one  of  you  muft  be  the  Man  I  look  for,  but  fince  neither  will 
Confefs,  let  both  fuffer. 

Goes  up  to  Bellamour,  faint ;  and  whifper. 
Court,  (to  Conf.S;\\en  make  yourefcnpe  and  (cave  me  to  the 
runt  ;  avoid  r  he  peril;  or  nilblve  -  ■>  difeorc:.  yourfeif' 
Xonf.  What,  leave  my  Friend  in  danger  ?  Fie,  I’ll  bring  of 
If  yet,  '  ■  ‘  V 

I; 
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Bell,  (to  fred.)  I  confefs,  Sir,  I  came  hither  on  an  Errand  of 
my  own,  of  the  famekind,  however,  be  pleas’d  to difpatch, 
I  know  not  how  to  refufe  the  Office  you  defire. 

(dfiie)  Dam'nd  Cuftoms  of  Honour,  thatexpofe  us  to  the 
Quarrels  of  every  body,  as  if  our  own  were  too  few. 

{they  advance . 

Fred .  Well,  Gentlemen,  now  we  fhali  try  your  mettle  up¬ 
on  the  fquare 

Conf.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  why  Frederick — ha,  ha,  ha,  what/  Draw 

upon  a  Woman — upon  your  Miftrefs  too - for  fhame - 

you  a  Man,  ha  ha. 

Fred.  Hey  Day  /  Up6n  a  Woman!  Upon  my  Miftrefs! 
what  the  Devil  is  all  this/ 

Conf.  Love  they  fay  is  blind,  have  Lovers  too  no  Byes? 
Is  it  pofiible,  that  you  cannot  difcover  Conftantia  thro  any 
Difguife> 

Fred.  Conftantia ! 

Conf  Yes,  dull  Lovers  where  is  now  the  Sympathy  and 
the  inftind,  by  which  you  Men  are  always  fo  ready  to  find 
us  out?  one  of  us  is  Conftantia. 

Bell.  ( to  jFVeaL)Have  you  any  farther  Service  to  Command 
me— - - 

Fred*  Mr.  Bellamcur ,  I  am  afham’d  of  the  trouble  I  have 
given  you- - -  .  ;  .  '  / 

Bell.  There  needs  no  Apology -  (Exit  Bellamour. 

Fred.  I  have  heard  indeed  of  fo  wonderful  a  refemblance 
between  Conftantia  and  a  Twin  Brother,  that  by  exchanging 
of  Habits,  they  have  often  impos’d  upon  their  very  Parents. 

Conf.  Lay  afide  your  Choler,  and  we  will  both  go  Home 
with  you  :  Unriddle  us,  and  take  us  among  you. 

Fred.  With  all  my  Heart,  and  if  I  don’t  find  a  Senfe  for  that, 
may  all  my  Senfes  forfake  me. 

Conf  Come  along  then  Oedipus. 

Riddle  me  Riddle  me  re,  who  finds  my  Riddle  fhali  have  me. 

(  Exeunt. 

Aery  and  Vaunter  ty'd  down  in  two  Chairs. 

Sir  J.  Aery.  O  Vaunter y  Vaunter !  What  a  nftferable  Life  is 
aWhcrem&Cfcers? 

Vaun ; 


Vaun.  O  Repentance !  why  art  thou  never  to  be  found  bur 
at  the  Gallows? 

Sir  55.  A(ry.  Paft  Experience,  might  have  reclaim’d  us  from 
the  Folly  of  running  after  Adventures,  but  Human  Nature 
is  frail,  and  never  takes  warning. 

V tun.  How  often  alas !  have  I  lain  Sweating  in  a  Cheftj, 
for  fear  of  a  jealous  Husband,  that  came  Home  before  he  was 
expe£ied :  Or  flood  fhrinking  behind  the  Hanging  which  h 
has  prob’d  with  his  Naked  Sword,  and  lometimes  Rujjjj 
through  a  Leg  or  an  Arm,  without  daring  to  cry  ou| 

Sir  J.  Jery.  How  often  have  I  leapt  out  at  Win 
the  Bullets  of  a  Blunderbufh  whizing  round  my  Ea' 

Vaun.  How  often  have  I  been  beaten  with  my  ownXadder 
of  Ropes. 

Sir  J.  Jery.  Othe  Knocks  and  Bruiles  that  I  have  endur’d 
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Day. 


Faun*  O  the  Claps  and  the  Poxes  that  are  not  Cur’d  to  this  /j 

t  T7  *  .  U'  r^rJi 
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Sir  J.  Jery.  And  now  to  be  tyed  Neck  and  Heels  in  order# 
to  be  Rob’d  and  ftript.  *< 

Vaun.  To  have  our  Throats  Cut,  and  to  be  bury’d  in  a 
Houle  of  Office. 

Sir  J.  Aery.  Or  at  beft  to  enter  into  Bonds  forafmuch  as 
we  are  worth. 


/A 


Faun.  O  Aery,  and  when  our  Eftatj 
be  left  us? 

Sir  John  Aery.  Not  a*  Man  willkee] 
we  fhould  borrow  Money  of  him. 

Vann.  Not  a  Woman  will  fuffer  us,  for  they  think  all  filthy 
Fellows  that  have  not  Eftates.  J 

Sir  J.  Aery.  Q  Vaunt er,  Vannter  !  What  a  milerableLile  is> 
a  Whore  Matters,. 
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Enter  Placket. 


Flack.  W ell,  Gentlemen,  how  do  you  do  ?  have  you  Pray’d,. 
Sir.  J.  Aery.  Yes,  yes,  we  have  pray’d  - — -  Qa(ide,J 


.That  the  Devil  would  take  you  and  all  that  you  belong;  to*. 
Black  And  Repented. 

Wmm. 


A 


(Afick.) 


Vann.  And  repented,  heartily  repented— 
ever  we  came  within  thefe  Curfed  walls. 

PUc.  And  you  will  never  more  brag  of  favours  that  you 
l  never  receiv’d  ?  Nor  fwear  when  the  Lady  makes  her  fV 
men  Cudgel  you,  that  her  Husband  caught  you  a  Bed  -L;H 
her,  and  that  y<ou  were  beaten  by  his  order,  and  not  he  r.;, 
and  that  (he  fent  you  a  prefect -the  next  Morning  to  make 
you  amends. 

±  Aery.  O  never,  never. 

PUc .  Nor  write  Love-Letters  to  your  felv.es,  with  this 
Coun^^nd  that  Dutchefs’s  name,  and  drop  ’em  in  Cho- 
^colat^;hoi|[es. 

/^/^^^Jever,  never. 

-  PUc,  Nor  wherfthe  draggle  tail  Mask,  fends  for  you  out 
from  Cbauviffes ,  fwear  that  ’tis  a  great  Lady  that  (hall  be 
namelefs,  that  has  ftolen  from  her  Lord,  to  (pend  the  only 
half  hour  of  her  liberty  with  you,  when  all  her  bufineftisto 
Jaorrow  a  (hilling  to  pay  for  her  Coach,  or  to  get  a  glafs  of 
*  Kofa  foli6%  to  drive  out  the  Wind  that  blows  a  ftorm  in  her 
guts,  for  want  of  having  found  a  Fool  to  give  her  a  dinner. 

S0  Aery.  Never,  as  I  hope  to  be  fav*d,  Ged  demme. 

Vatin .  O,  dear  Aery  don’t  fwear  in  this  time  of  tribulation, 

\  think  of  your  Soul,  dear  Aery ,  for  God  knows,  we  may  nt 
have  long  t ojiv  e, i ic ke d  World. 

;ard,  and  Link— -boyes  to  be  dreffc 
_  _  notes  in  Fublick  Places. 

S.  Aery .  Never,  never,  Gadzoony—- — — Vaunter ,  I  hope 
that  was  no  fwearing. 

PUc.  N©r  give  money  to  the  Box-keepers  at  the  Play-houie, 
to  come  inalmoft  in  every  A£l,  to  whifper  you  that  fucha 
Lady,  and  fuch*A  I^dy,  in  fuch  a  Box,  and  fuch  a  Box,  defire 
v auiffiPUm EC^ome  to  them,  when  no  body  cares  for 
your  coififsmJF** 

Aery.  Never  indeef^iever. 

Plac.  Laftly.  Nor  ever  re.’ufe  your  Money  to  honeftfolkes, 
that  know  how  *.o  make  better  ufe  of  it. 

Both.  Never,  never,  .Deliver  us  and  take  all  we  have. 
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Plac .  Then  each  of  you,  give  me  a  Bond  for  a  Thoufand 
pound,  and  beat  liberty. 

Both.  We  will,  we  will.  (She  unties  them. 

PUc.  There  remains  yet  another  Article:  which  of  you 
.  two  is  the  Knight  ? 

S.  Aery .  I  am  a  Knight,  Ged  demme,  a  Knight  Baronet ; 
and  my  Name’s  Sr.  Jenn  — -  Vaunter ,  we  may  fwear  again, 
now  wreare  out  of  danger. 

Vann.  Yes,  beged.  The  Devil  was  Tick,  the  Devil  a  monk, 
would  be. 

S.  Aery,  The  Devil  was  well,  the  Devil  a  Monk,  was  he, 
Ged  demme!  \r- 

Plac.  Your  Father  was  a  Pimp,  and  was  Knighted  for  his 

Services.  I  know  your  Pedigree,  why  then - Sr.  Jenn — — 

to  be  fhort,  my  Fortune  has  been  told  me,  that  I  fhould  be  a 
*  Lady - You  muft  Marry  me. 

Sr.  Aery.  Tie  me  Neck  and  Heels  again,  tie  me  Neck  and 
Heels.  Gad  zoons  what  marry  a  Chamber-maid. 

PUc .  A  Chamber-maid,  faucy  Fellow:  I  have  known  a 
Lord  marry  a  Sempftrefs. 

Vaun .  O,  Aery ,  dear  Aery,  this  comes  of  fwearing  fo  foon. 
A  heavy  judgment  for  thy  Sins,  well,  I  will  never  fwear  nor 
be  wicked,  but  when  I  am  fure  I’m  fo  fafe,  that  no  harm 
can  come  on’t. 

rlac.  Well,  Sir  Knight,  you  Offer’d  And 

I  don’t  know  but  the  punifhmen^^^ht  be  more  to  my 
felf  than  you.  Wherefore,  on  condition  that  you  add  ano¬ 
ther  Thoufand  pound  to  your  Bond,  you  fliall go  free. 

S.Aery.  With  all  my  heart,  dear  Soul ;  Ged  demme  and 
a  very  good  bargain. 

Plac ,  Come  in  then,  and  Sign  and  Seals  but  if  ever  you 
fay  one  word  of  thefe  Bonds,  moft  certainly  jour  Throats 
fhall  be  cut. 

Both.  Not  one  word,  Ged  demme,  beged. 

Plac.  You  are  likewife  to  declare  before  company,  that 
"  you  came  hither  by  miftake.  That  you  took  this  Houfe  for 
.  another,  and  that  no  body  here  lent  lor  you. 

Vaun.  But,  tell  us  truly:  were  not  we  fent  for?  Did  not 

K  .  you 
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you  meet  us  at  the  door?  Lead  us  up  flairs ^  Lock  us  into 
a  Clofeti?  and  divert  your  felf  you  know  how,  moft  uncon- 
fionably  with  us  for  near  two  hours— — 

plac.  Impudent  fellow,  did  lever  fee  your  Faces  before*- 
Fll  call  the  Footmen,  you  fhall  be  ty’d  Neck  and  Heels  again 
you  fhall. 

Aery.  Why  then  ’twas  the  oddeft  Dream  that  ever  I  had 
in  my  life;  and  I  believe  we  came  hither  in  our  deep. 

plac.  Why  fo  you  did.  I  never  knew  fuch  a  couple  of 

lying  Fellows. 

S.  Jery.*afide.)  Nor  I  fuch  an  impudent  Bawd,  Ged  dem- 
me,  but  I  dare  not  tell  her  Jb. 

Vaitn.  ’Twas  all  a  Dream,  that’s  certain .•  and  fo  we’ll 
fwear  any  thing  that’s  put  in  our  mouths. 

Plac.  Come  in  then,  and  perform  covenants ;  ’tis  a  Cha¬ 
ritable  Office  I  am  doing:  Fools  mud  be  bitten  to  be  made 
w;fe, 

Sr.  Aery,  to  Vann.  Would  we  were  well  off  this  bufinefs, 
and  I’ll  fwear  I  have  lain  with  all  the  Family  round,  Ged 
demme. 

Faun.  And  fo  will  I  beged.  (Exeunt  with  Placket, 

Enter  Angelica  in  Women’s  Apparrel,  and  Mask’t, 
m  ^^^?e  doo^gj^  Bellamour  at  the  other. 

An?.  Sir,  I  muff  entreat  you  to  take  fome  other  Walk. 
'This  Place  l  have  chofen  for  an  Adventure  of  my  own. 

ip ll  Had  you  not  prevented  me,  Madam,  I  muft  have 
made  you  the  fame  requelf.  This  very  Place,  is  to  deter- 
jnine  of  my  Good  or  Bad  fortune  forever. 

An?.  I  wife  I  cou’d  oblige  you.  But  the  Repofe  or  Dif- 
quiet  of  my  whole  life  is  absolutely  concern’d. 

Bell  My  Honour  is  engag’d. 

Ang.  And  fo  is  mine. 

Bell.  Yourpleafure  it  may  be.  A  Vizard  and  talk  of  Ho¬ 
nour  ;  Why  is  that  fign  let  out,  but  to  invite  Palfengers  in  ? 
.A  Mask  to  a  Woman,  is  like  a  Houfe  with  a  bufla,  the  En- 

fign  of  Publick  Reception,  • 

Ang. 
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An g.  To  be  fhort.  Sir,  I  expe£t  to  be  obeyed,  and  have  a 
Rendezvous  here,  that  admits  of  Spe&ators. 

Bell.  To  be  fhort,  Madam,  I  a tu  to  fight  a  Duel  oil  this 
very  fpot:  If  you  are  not  afraid  to  fee  Swords  drawn,  and 
Throats  cut,  you  may  ftay  — —  I  flhall  begin  to  make  ready. 

(IJnbutlons* 

Ang.  Sure,  Sir,  you  don’t  ufe  to  ftrip  before  Ladies. 

Bell .  Yes,  ftark  naked,  if  I  thought  ’twould  frighten  you. 

Axg.  Why  do,  ftrip,  I  have  feen  many  a  curiofity,  but  ne¬ 
ver  faw  a  naked  Man  in  my  Life. 

Bell ,  A  fide,  obferving  her.  She  makes  me  almoft  forget,  that 
I  wasangry.  There  is  fomewhat  in  that  Shape,  and  thofe 
Motions,  that  raife  other  defires,  than  thofe  I  came  hither  to 
fatisfie - —»  An  Air,  that  methinks  I  have  feen  before.— 

Ang.  You  areconfidering  I  fee,  l  hope’cis  to  comply  and 
be  reafonable. 

Bell.  I  perceive,  Madam,  you  are  refolv’d  to  be  obey’d, 
and  it  is  but  juft  indeed,  that  the  Men  give  way  to  the  Ladies  ; 
but  then  in  recompence  for  the  Sacrifice,  I  make  you  of  my 
Honour,  you  muft  pleafe  to  unmask,  and  let  me  know  for 
whofe  fake  I  do  my  felf  this  violence. 

Ang.  I  vow  Mr.  Bellamour ,  my  misfortune  is  very  great, 
fince  you  ask  nothing  but  what  I  am  under  an  obligation, 
not  to  grant. 

BelL  It  Teems  you  know  me  too ;  this  heightens  my  curio- 
fity,  and  I  am  now  confirm’d,  not  to  leave  the  place  upon 
any  other  condition. 

Ang.  If  I  thought  I  could  revenge  my  Sexs  Quarrel,  to 
you,  by  the  fight,  for  an  injury  you  have  done  a  Friend  of 
mine,  I  would  then  fhow  you  my  Face.  Methinks  you 
fhould  walkthe  ftreets  in  Armour :  I  wonder  you  are  nor  a- 
fraid  to  be  torn  to  peices  after  fo  known  a  Treachery  to  An¬ 
gelica- 

Bell .  That  Treachery  has  been  fuffidently  reveng'd  alrea¬ 
dy,  by  another  Treachery* - 

Ang.  May  Tray  tors  never  meet,  but  with  Tray  tors :  Who¬ 
ever  Betrays,  may  they  be  always  Betray'd 

B»:L  If  you  think  the  Vengeance  not  yetperfedt,  compleat 
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k  by  Slowing  me  your  Face;  is  certain  your  Eyes  cannot 
be  employ’d  in  vain  :  You  flave  too  many  Charms  to  be  hid 
by  a  Mask;  and  thole  r^at  dodifcover  themfelves,  in  fpight 
of  the  care  you  take  <o  conceal  ’em,  have  in  a  moment,  be¬ 
gun’  what  you  Behold - —I  am  ready  for  Execu¬ 

tion,  unmask  and  give  the  blow, 

Ang.  Why  then  prepare  for  your  Doom*  And  may  you 
foe  a  true  Prophet,  I  befeech  Heaven- 
Are  you  prepar'd ! 

Bell .  Yes,  Madam,  and  prepar’d  to  lee  fomewhat  thafs 
very  ftirprizing. 

Ang.  Surprizing  indeed*.  (V.nma j4/«)  You  ftarU 

BeU,  Angelica  ! 

Ang.  Yes,  perjur’d  BelUmourr  it  is  Angelica ,  the  Credi> 
tens  Angelica ;  whom  you  fobafely,  and  lo  ungratefully  have 
betray’d:  And  who  in  a dilguile;  unworthy , her  Quality,  or 
the  modefty  of  her  Sex,  has  been  a  Witnefs  to  all  your  Per¬ 
juries.  Tis  that  Angelica  whole,  heart  ye  came  hither  to 
pierce.  Behold  that  heart,  and  with  a  Relblution  worthy 
the  reft  of  your  Treacheries,  Pierce,  Perfidious  Man,.  Pierce 
It  boldly:  lee  *tis  unguarded  for  the  blow.  Alas!  but  a  lit¬ 
tle  longer,  and  it  had  broke  with  the  weight  of  the  injuries 
that  oppreft  it.  Why  ftand  you  mute?  Where  is  your 
Courage  fled?  Why  is  not  your  Sword  employ’d,  that  you 
Rave  held  twice  to  my  Breft,  with  a  2iage  fo  generous?  Be¬ 
hold,  here  is  the  Enemy  you  expe&ed. 

Bell.  G,  raife  not  my  Confufion  with  Reproaches,  (b  ten- 
der.  and  fo  juft;.  Alas !  if  you  could  look  into  my  Breaft,  you 
would  find  your  felf,  if  it  be  poftible,  enough  reveng’d  by 
the  fhame  aad  remorfe  that  over-whelms  me*  Kjieeling. 
Thus  proftrate,  the  Vileft  Criminals  have  leave,  in  token  of 
liepentance,  to  approach  the  Heaven -they  have  offended  ; 
if  I  may  yet  expeft  any  thing  from  a  bounty  fo  abus’d.  Oh ! 
forgive  your  Kneeling  Penitent  For ’tis  refolv’di,  and  irre¬ 
vocably  fixt  in  this  Perjur’d  heart,  either  you  muft  forgive, 
or  with  this  Sword  that  was  brought  hither  to  be  employ’d 
againft  you,  I  will  wafh  away  my  Guilt,  and  Pardon'd  be, 
t^Pity’d  l  {Sh*  farm  from  hint.)  Ah  l  turn  not  io 
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difdainfully  away;  Angelica ,  Angelica,  thus  will  I  haunt  you 
ever:  thus  .following  on  my  Knees  for  mercy:  What 
has  my  folly  loft!  I  have  confum’d  a  vaft  Eftate,  andfums 
immenfe,  in  feacch  of  Toyes  unprofitable,  and  airy  Treafures  : 
I  have  forfeited  a  promis’d  Heaven,  to  reach  at  fruit,  fcarce 

worth  the  plucking.  You  Weep - -Are  they  for  me  j  thole 

Tears?  Then  Weep  again,  give  pity  a  full  entrance:  Where 
there  is  Pity,  lure  there  will  be  Mercy. 

Ang.  Rife,  BtlLmour.  As  I  have  Reafon,  fo  have  I  now 
opportunity  of  being  cruel.  But  one  who  has  already  been 
guilty  of  fo  many  weakneffes  on  your  account,  may  be  eafily 
perfwaded  to  another.  Yes,  BtlUmour ?  I  will  forgive,  but 
mult  be  cautious  ever  how  I  truft  you  any  more  :  we  fhould: 
take  care  how  we  confide  a  fecond  time,  having  been  once 
betray’d  ! 

BelL  Then  letme  Kneel  again,  and  Swear* — — — » 

Ang.  No  more - -I  forgive  all  faults  that  are  paft - - 

But  if  there  are  any  more  to  come - Alas !  I  fhould  forgive 

them  too. 

Bell.  Falfe  are  the  tales  fb  often  told  of  Womens  Perjuries  t. 
the  Spight  and  Malice  of  detratting  Men ;  bafe,  bafe  Afper- 
fions  all  and  falfe ;  or  were  they  true,  fuch  goodnels  might 
atone  for  all. 

Enter  Lady  Dorimen,  Lucinda,  Sir  Toby,  Philabel 

and  Placket. 

Sir  Toly.  So  dole  /  What  billing  in  open  ftreet  at  noon-day?? 
Adzooks,  there’s  an  impudent  Whore-mafter. 

Phil.  What  proofs  would  you  have  more  of  his  incon?  • 
(fancy? 

JjHcin.  They  were  much  to  •  blame,  Mr:  Bellamore ;  Who  * 
gave  me  notice  of  your  infidelities — What  at  the  Feet  of 
a  new  Miftrels? 

Bell.  My  Miftrels  and'  my  Guardian  Angel,  when  you? 
know  who  (he  is ;  I  doubt  not  but  we  fhall  all  be  Friends, , 

L.  Don  Indeed  you,  have  made  a  good  choice ;  (he’s  very  : 
Handfome,  But  furelhaveXeen  fomething  very  refembling' 

thau 
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that  face  before. 

Plac.  As  I  live,  Madam,  your  little  Spark  in  Petticoats: 

L.  Dor.  It  cannot  be. 

Phi.  What  ftrange  Metamorphofis? 

Sir  Toby.  My  little  Son  of  Love  become  a  Daughter. 

Aug.  A  Daughter  indeed,  and  now  the  Myftery’s  all  out ; 
Sam  my  lelf  that  injur’d  Angelic*,  of  whom  I  told  you.  I 
had  no  other  way  to  do  my  felf  right,  but  by  this  manner  of 
proceeding.  Wherefore,  Sir,  I  hope  you  will  excufe  me, 
.and  not  deny  me  your  Bieffing. 

Sir  Toby.  Adzooks  no  more  I  won’t  3  thou  haft  it  Child  ; 
why  this  was  fuch  a  hocus  pocus,  to  make  thy  old  Daddy  at 
his  years,  and  experience,  not  to  know  a  Man  from  a  Wo¬ 
man.  To  Pole  him  in  his  Rudiments,  in  the  Msfcultn  and 
Peminin  Gender.  Adzooks  I’ll  Double  and  Treble  thy  Porti¬ 
on  for  thy  Wit. 

L.  Dor.  F;r  my  part,  Madam,  I  ever  found  an  invinci¬ 
ble  inclination  to  Love  you.  Pray  give  me  leave  to  em¬ 


brace  ycu. 
JLnan.  N< 


v  V 


bes  are  fF  7  mav  defire  a  fhare  in 


your  Friendfhii 
Bell .  That  re 


5, /  hope  r  uhoiu  rt.  .tktug  any  one  Jealous, 
prcfacb  is  a  rememb  ance  to  me,  that  I  am  to 


beg  Pardon  of  ail  tins  Company,  whom  I  defire  forget 
what  has  pa  ft,  and  to  look  on  me,  no  .onger  as  an  Enemy. 

Phil.  I  fuppoie  now  we  are  all  latisfy’d  !  Mr.  Bellamour,  is 
as  mi|ch  to  be  valu’d  as  a  Friend,  as  to  be  fear’d  as  an  Enemy. 

Lucia.  Before  I  fign  to  this  general  Reconciliation,  I  muft 
have  a  Publick  clearing  of  fome  paffages  lafi:  night.  Placket 9 
go  fetch  your  Prilbners. 

Bell.  It  needs  not,  Madam ;  my  Paffion  made  me  too 
Credulous.  Thofe  Fooles  1  know,  go  every  where  uninvi¬ 
ted,  and  their  forwardnefs  never  waits  for  Encouragement. 

(Placket  brings  in  Aery  and  Vaunter. 

TUc.  to  them.)  Remember  your  LefTon,  as  you  hope  to 
iave  your  Ears  and  your  Noies. 

Sir  J.  Aery.  I’ll  warrant  you;  if  we  have  not  Memory, 
we  have  nothing. 

Lucin*  Well  Gentlemen,  have  you  call’d  to  'mind  what 

brought 
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brought  you  hither  laft  Night. 

Sir  J .  Airy.  Yes,  Madam,  and  we  beg  Ten  Thoufattd  Par's 
dons  for  our  Miftake.  But  having  receiv’d  Intelligence,  Ged» 
demm’e  from  a  very  beautiful  Lady  that  lives  next  Door~« — 

Phil.  Next  Door,  Sir,  I  have  a  Relation  lives  there,  a  very 
Virtuous  Lady,  have  a  care  what  you  fay.  . 

■  Sir  J.  Aery.  O  Law  !  What  fhall  I  lay  now ;  I  don’t  mean 
Sir,Geddemm’e  the  next  Door,  where  your  Virtuous  Kinfwo- 
man  lives,  but  t'other  next  Door,  where  you  have  no  Rela¬ 
tions  ;  there  are  two  next  Doors. 

Vmn*  Well  brought  of  Dear  Aery,  begedjj  hou’rt  an  Angel 
Geddem  me! 

Lucin .  A  Chandler’s  Shop;  there  is  not  a  Woman  in  the 
Houfe  under  Fourfcore. 

Sir  J.  Aery.  No  matter  for  that,  you  fhan’t  think  to  pump 
me  fo.  But  as  I  was  faying,  upon  a  fmall  Item  of  the  Ladies 
Affection,  my  Dear  Vaunt  er  and  I  intended  a  Civil  Vifit  ; 
but  the  nearnefs  of  the  Houfes,and  the  Dusk  of  the  Evening, 
occasioned  the  unhappy  Miftake,  that  has  made  us  fall  under 
your  Ladyfhips  Difpleafure.  And  this  now  is  the  Tiuthj 
Geddemme,  as  I  hope  to  be  fav’d. 

Vann.  Ay,  beged,  this  is  the  Truth,  the  whole  Truth,  and 
nothing  but  the  Truth. 

Lucin.  This  is  all  we  had  a  mind  to  know;  Gentlemen,  you 
are  Prisoners  no  longer. 

L.  Dor  A  Vis  fufficient  we  are  all  clear’d. 

Bell.  There  needed  not  this  ftrickt  Examination,  my  own 
Reafbn  had  convinc’d  me  before. 

Sir  J.  Aery ,  to  Lucinda .  I  hope  Madam  this  unfortunate 
Accident  has  occafion’d  no  breach  between  your  Lady  Chip  and 
B  ell amour  ;  Geddemm’e  Bell  amour  r  thou  haft  no  Reafon,  for 
as  I  hope  to  befav’d,  there  has  nothing  paft:  between  us,  bun 

a  few  Smiles  or  fo - — -Geddemme  if  I  ever  meant  to  make 

any  thing  onT. 

Belt.  I  believe  you.  Sir. 

Phil,  to  Lucin.  You  have  acquitted  thefe  Prifoners,  Madam, 
when  is  my  Sentence  to  come,  and  how  long  mu  ft  1  languifh 

for  your  Mercy. 

Sir 


j—y— 

Sir  Toby.  Silence  gives  content ;  and  that  pretty  fly  gloat 
with  the  Eyes  *,  Qons,  if  Women  bad  no  Eyes,  weflhould 
never  know  when  to  believe  ’em. 

Luc  in.  It  were  no  matter,  if  all  Mankind  were  blind,  they 
are  fuch  Malicious  obfervers ;  your  wicked  Coniequences 
fear  ce  allow  poor  Women  the  ufe  of  their  Eyes;  and  we  hard¬ 
ly  dare  open  them  for  fear  of  fome  forc’t  ill-natur’d  Interpre¬ 
tation. 

Sir  Toby.  Your  Pardon,  Madam ;  I  meant  not  to  offend. 
Vann.  All  this  looks  exceedingly  like  Coupling,  beged, 
what  are  you  all  going  to  play  the  Fool  and  Marry  ? 

Phil.  If  the  Ladies  pleate,Sir,  \is  a  venture,  we  are  all  will¬ 
ing  to  run. 

Ang.  Call  it  not  a  venture }  our  Inclinations  have  been  fb 
try’dand  prov’d,  that  there  teems  to  be  no  hazard. 

Sir  To  by  Phope  fo  too  Adzooks  5  but  *tis  ftill  a  venture,  for 
?ds  well  known,  that  Women  are  ftrange  changeable  things. 

Ang.  That  which  is  often  thought  Change  in  us,  is  for  the 
•moft  part  Provocation,  to  be  reveng’d.  Men  are  generally 
the  Aggreffors,  and  Women  mull  have  a  great  ftock  of  Pa¬ 
tience  and  Virtue,  to  refill:  the  Provocations  that  are  Dayly 
giv’a  ’em  by  their  Husbands. 

hucin.  If  youexamine  ftridly  into  the  mitearriagesof  moft 
Wives,  you  will  find  ’em  grounded  uponthenegleft  of  their 
Husbands,  and  the  Ill  Ufage  they  receive,  more  than  their 
own  Inclinations  to  Evil. 

L.  Dor .  R.efentment  has  made  more  Cuckolds  than  Incon- 
flancy  :  Women  are  naturally  Fond  and  Faithful ;  but  they 
are  Revengeful,  and  of  all  Provocations^  Negleft  is  the 
greateft. 

Ang.  It  is  not  therefore  tous,  buttothemfelves,  that  they 
•owe  their  Misfortunes.  When  we  are  injur’d,  we  are  no 
longer  our  felves;  Difdain  and  Refentment  Opprefs  our  Vir¬ 
tue,  and  in  that  moment,  a  flight  Temptation  fhall  prevail 
with  thofe  who  had  before  refilled  the  ftrongeft. 

L.  Dor .  Not  but  there  are  many  whom  nothing  can  entice 
or  Provoke  from  their  Duty. 

Phil*  The  moft  Prepoftterous  Abute  in  Marriage  is,  when 
^  "  upon 
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upon  Agreement  of  Friends,  two  that  know  nothing  of  one 
— anothers  minds,  are  to  lye  together  at  firft  fight ;  this,  as 
te  the  World,  is  coming  together  Honourably  :  A  Woman 
that  is  fold  for  all  her  Life  long,  is  a  Wife  j  and  fhe  that  is  fold 
but  for  a  Quarter  of  an  Hour,  is  a  Whore.  * 

Bel/. The  Misfortunes  in  Marriage  have  other  Caufes  befides* 
proceeding  not  only  from  the  Avarice  of  Parents,  who  force 
their  Children  for  Intereft  or  fbme  private  Confideration,  to 
marry,  tho  never  fo  Avcfrfe  themfelves  :  But  from  our  own 
Ambition,  preferring  an  Ailyance  or  a  Portion  without  Exa¬ 
mining  the  Perfon ;  or  from  a  rafh  Fancy  taken  at  firfl  Sight, 
and  perfu’d  without  confulting  our  Judgment. 

Phil.  But  when  Love  is  kept  within  the  bounds  of  Prudence 
and  Difcretion,  arifing  from  Efteem,  repaid  with  Tender¬ 
ness,  maintain’d  by  Innocence  and  Fidelity  ;  ’tis  then  a  Di¬ 
vine  Estarfie ;  the  Fountain  and  Author  of  Peace,  Tranquillity 
and  Unutterab’e  Joy. 

Sir  Toby .  But  why  Adzooks  is  not  this  Divftie  Extafie  to 
be  found  without  marrying. 

Ang .  No,  for  what  offends  the  Confidence,  deftroys  the 
Tranquillity  ;  and  nothing  that  mufl:  be  repented  of,  can  be 
call’d  Happy  or  Wife. 

B ell.  They  who  are  Rich  by  indireft  means,  or  Great  by 
Evil  Pradices,  or  enjoy  forbidden  Loves,  are  all  miferableat 
the  bottom* 

Phil.  Innocence  is  the  foundation  of  true  Joy,  and  without 
it  all  PofTeflions  are  imperfect. 

Ang.  Marriage  is  therefore  neceflary  to  perfect  the  Felicities 
of  Love;  and  I  appeal  to  their  Consciences,  Men  and  Wo¬ 
men,  who  follow  unlawful  Pleafures,  if  they  have  not  at 
fome  times,  uneafie  moments:  And  whoever  have  any  thing, 
at  any  time,  to  reproach  their  Conferences  withal,  cannot 
befaid  to  be  happy. 

-  V'iun.  And  is  this  all  your  Opinions  ? 

(AH.)  All,  All. 

Vann.  Why  then,  beged,  I’ll  get  me  a  Wife  afToon  as  I  can. 

Sir  f.  Aery .  Geddemme  a  mighty  pretty  Woman,  and  a 
great  Fortune,  notan  hour  ago,  would  have  forc'd  me  to  mar¬ 
ry  her,  and  beged  I  refus’d  S 

Flack*  to  Aery .  That  mighty  pretty  Woman  and  great  For- 
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Sir  J,  /a  ry  to  Plack .  Peace,  Peace,  don't  Difgrace  me,  and 
frhou  flia’t  have  more  Money.  As  I  was  faying,  the  Hand- 
lom’ft  Woman  in  England,  is  in  Love  with  me?  and  I’ll  give 
my  Confent  before  I  Sleep. 


Enter  Courtal  Fighting  and  retreating  before  Frederick,  Con- 
jftan  tia,  her  Perruqueoff]  and  her  Hair  about  her  Ears,  pnlPd' 
in  by  />iana,  MeliiTa,  Dormda,  Miranda. 

Fred.  Fool'd,  Cheated,  Abus’d - — * 

All  the  Sifters.  Pull  her  to  Pieces- - to  Pieces,  with  this 

Socctibus - th  is  fhe-De  v  il. 

Cmf.  Help,  help - I  (ball  be  devour’d  by  thefe  Harpies^. 

turn  Frederick,  Conftantia  kneels  ;  now  to  vou.  Oh  fpare 
the  Brother  of  Conftantia,  Oh  Succour  the  Dili  re  it  Conftantia. 

I  he  Company  all  inter pofe . 
Sir  Taby.  Adzooks  what  Srange  hurly  burly  have  we 
now  } 


Phil.  More  wonders!'  More  Transformation  of  Sexes! 
Beil  Why  Frederick ,  what  new  Miftake  is  this?  I  thought 
A  had  left  this  matter  in  a  way  to  be  reconcil’d. 

Fred.  Faith  fo  I  thought  too  ;  but  new  Miftakes  have  hap¬ 
pen’d. 

Cmrt.  Since  thro  your  Impatience  and  your  Sifters,  fb 


lurow  a  Difcovery  has  been  madeCTwere  Folly  to  purfue  this 
ft  ft  any  farther;  Conftantia,  his  time  to  Surrender,  take 
PofJefTion  Frederick ,  and  ufe  your  Difcretion. 

&  fiery.  Wehl  not  part  with  her  fb,  if  you  will  have  her, 
you  (hall  have  her  Pricemeal  - - Vile  Importer,  to  put  the 


V  #■ 
■  ? 


fan  upon  us  fb. 


Sir  Toby.  Not  to  put  the  Man  upon  you,  Adzooks,  there 


was ‘the  Devil.  *  «* 

Ang,  I  hefe  were  very  Innocent  Ladies,  not  to  know  a 

Man  from  a  Woman. 

!  N  9 

via.  }  doubt  not  Madam,  but  you  have  been  better  In- 
ftrutled  a  long  time.  . 

tred,  Sifters,  pray  an  Exchange  of  Prisoners  y  what  fay  you 
C  HYtai,  are  you  willing  to  redeem  your  Sift#r,  by  putting 

your  feif  in  her  place. 

Court,  I  think,  as  a  good  Chriftka,  I  ought  to  make  the  La¬ 
dies 
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dies  Reparation  for  fo  many  provoking  Difappointments, 

Fred.  What  fays  Conflantia^  is  fhe  willing  ? 

Conf  Neceffity  has  no  Law  ;  I  am  for  Surr endring  to  the 
Power  that  can  proteCt  me. 

Fred.  In  my  Hands  you  fhall  never  want  Protection. 
Frederick  takes  Conftantiah1  Hand,  bis  Si  fieri  thrufi  her  to  him ~ 

Mel.  There  take  her,  (he’s  more  for  your  purpofe  than, 
ours.  Conftaritia  thrufls  h  r  Brother  at  them* 

Conf \  And  there  take  him,  whofe  more  for  your  purpofe 
than  L 

Fred.  OConflantia  !  I  will  fo  fweetly  revenge  my  felf. 

Bell.  Mr.  Van n ter  ;  Sir  John ,  there  are  Wives  for  you,  make 
your  Addrefles. 

Faun.Vc ry  pretty  Ladies  beged.  ( They  Addrefs  to  the  Sifters . 

Sir  J.  Aery.  Demm’e,  very  pretty  Ladies,  your  humble 
Servant. 

L.  Dor.  So  wonderful  a  refemblance  I  never  fam  Well  for 
my  part,  after  fo  many  Miftakcs ;  never  more  wTfll  believe 
any  Man  the  more  a  Man  by  his  outfide,  as  the  Beard  makes- 
not  the  Philofopher,  fo  the  Breeches  make  not  the  Man,that  s 
certain. 

Cowards  in  Scarlet ,  pafs  for  Men  of  War, 

And  the  Grave, Fool,  ao  s  often  Wife  appear. 

Trujt  not  appearances  ;  not  Two  in  Ten 
Deferve  the  generous  Name  of  Women  s  Men. 

Jng.  As  your  Lady  Blip’s  Difappoinrments  are  a  Leffbn  to 
the  Ladies,  not  to  truft  too  much  to  appearances,  fo  may' 
my  Victory  ferve  to  inform  Mankind,  that  whofoever  has. 
once  entertain’d  areal  Paffion,  can  never  lo  entirely  difpoffefSi 
himfelf,  but  the  Woman,  if  file  Pleafes  may  reclaim  him. 
There  is  always  left  a  Foundation  to  work  upon  ;  and  a  weak- 
nefs  which  he  himfelf  does  ndc  fufpect,  till  he  is  brought  to. 
the  Tryal. 

Captives  in  Love ,  try  to  get  loofe  in  Fain, 

The  Feet  hut  (lowly  move ,  that  drag  a  Chain a 
Whom  Irons  Clog. ,  we  may  5 ore  take  with  Bafe^ 

None  can  he  free ,  unlefs  the  Viflors  Pleafe* 

FINIS.  ^ 


X. 


EP 


Spoke  by  Mrs.  ‘Bracegirdle. 


Who  have  bin  the  Poets  Spark  to  day, 

Will  now  appear  the  Champion  of  this  Vlay \ 

all,  that  would  pretend  to  my  good  Grace, 
1  Mor tally  dijlike  a  damning  Face : 

Plead  dor  displeas'd ;  no  matter  now ,  'tis  pajl . 

The  firfi  that  darts  be  atgry,  breathes  his  lajl . 

Who  fb  all  prefume  to  doubt  my  Will  and  Plea  fare. 

Him  I  defie,  to  f  nl  his  Wrap  ns  me  a fare* 

If  War  you  chef,  and  Blood  mufi  needs  be  fpilt  here $ 

By  Jove ,  let  me  alone  to  match  your  Tilter . 

27/  give  you  fat  is  f action  if  I  can, 

Death !  'its  not  the  firfi  time  1  have  kill'd  my  Man ; 
On  pain  of  being  pofted  to  your  Sorrow ,  . 

Fail  not  at  Four  to  meet  me  here  to  morrow. 


E  J  N  I  S. 


